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ERRATA In VOLUME III.

Tatge 86, Kne 16, for pp^er read ever.

99, i^, /or n read in.

102, pBf a fpace-'Ot the word Tprang, fi. xv, as a new

Adventure thrre begins*

»r4, line fen. for ane read pane,

151, 22, /or uay re<jt/nay.

ifer, 14, /or their rf^c/ cleir.

163, 15, for fome rtf^i/ fjne. ^

i"]-, for in vairt r^a^/ iovairt,

16 5, 5, for lere rfa^ tere.

169, 14, 16, 18, 20, read levir, brevif, chcrir,

levit.

172, I2» /"" al^ y^ce read allyace.

. . I c
,
^a/ ^z comma injlead of the fu'1-point.

16, put a full point inftead of the connma.

^ — firjl note, delete MS. margin, for it is

a note of the Editor ; and place ihcfe

words af.er the fecond note,

187, M ^ for W read ^W.

192, 17, for Kingis read King is*

201, aficr line 4, a line is wanting.

ill, line 16, /or Arthur gives Galaroii read gives

Gawan.
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Ane verie excellent and deleda-

bill Treatife*, intitulit

P H I L O T U S,

Quhairin we may perfave the

greit Inconveniences that fallis out in the

Mariage betwene Age and Youth.

Ovid.

Slqua veils apte nubere, nube pari.

Imprinted at Edinburgh

be Robert Charteris, i6oje

Cum Privilegio Regis.

* Comedie. Edit. Edinb. i6i2|4to«
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THE NAMES OF THE INTERLOQyiTOR&

Philotus, the auld man,
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THE ARGUMENT.

(From the Edition of 1612, Edinb. 4to.)

Pkilotus, an olde rich man, is enamoured with the

love of Emilia, daughter to Alberto, who being

refufed, imployeth a Macrell, or pandrous, to al-

lure her thereto, but all in vain ; afterward he dealeth

with her father Alberto, who being blinded with

the man's wealth, ufeth firfl faire words, and thereafter

threatnings, to perfwade her thereto j the mayde Hill

refufeth. In the meane time Fla vius, a young man,

enters in conference with the mayde, and obtaineth

her confent, who being difguifed, conveyeth herfelfe

away privilie with the faid Flavius. Her father and

Philotus fearches for her in the houfe. Philerno,

the maydes brother, laitlie arryved out of other coun-

tries (being very lyke her), is miftaken, by her father

and Philotus, to be Emilia, who takes the perfon

of his filler upon him ; and after diverfe threatnings

of his father, confentith to marrie Philotus : and fo

Philotus committeth Philerno to the cuftodie of

his daughter Brisilla, untiil the manage fhould be

accompli(hed, Philerno faines himfelfe to Bri-

silla to be transformed in a man, and fo maketh

B 2 hivftkifc
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himfelfe famil'iar with her. Thereafter, Philernois

maried to pHiLOTus, who fearing to be difovered,

maketh a brawling that fame night with Phi lotus,

and abufeth him vyllie ; and to colour the mater the

better, agreeth with a whore to go to bed with Phi lo-

tus. Flavius feeing the fuppofed Emilia to bee

maried toPniLOTUs, imagines the right Emilia to

be a devil), and, after many conjurations, expcHeth

her his houfe ; ftie returneth to her father Alberto,

acknowledging her mifbehaviour, and lamenting her

cafe. Flavius being fent for, perceiving how he had

iTiiftaken Emilia, revealeth the whole trueth, and fo

taketh her home agane to his wife, and Phil»rno

Brisilla. In the end Philotus bewaileth his fol-

lie, for purfuing fo unequall a match, warning all men

to beware, by his example.

Aac
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Ane verie excellent and delefta-

bill Treatife *, intitulit

PHILOTUS. .

Philotus iiire^is his SpeUk to Emilie.

OLuftie luifsome lamp of licht,

Your bonynes, your bewrie bricht,

Your ftaitly ftature, trim and ticht.

With gefture grave and gude

:

Your countenance, your cullour cleir.

Your lauching lips, your fmyling cheir,

Your properties dois all appeir.

My fenfes to illude,

2. Quhen I your bewtle do behald,

I man unto your fairnes fald :

I dow not flie howbeit I wald,

Bot bound I man be youris :

For yow fweit hart I wald forfaik,

The Empryce for to be my maik,

Thairfoir deir dow fum pitie tak,

And faif mee fra the fchowres.

* Comedie, ed. i6i2«

fi 3 3. Deme



6 PHILOTUS^
3, Deme na ill of my age my dow,

Ife play the younkeris part to yow,

Firft try the treuth, then may ye trow,

Gif I mynd to defave :

For gold nor geir ye fall not want,

Sweit hart with me thairs be na fcant,

Thairfoir feme grace unio me grant.

For courtefle I crave.

Plesant. Ha, ha, quha brocht thir kittocks hither?

The mckill teind refave the fithir

!

I trow ye ^vas not al together,

This twel-month at ane preiching.

Allace I lauch for lytill lucke,

I lauch to fie ane auld carle gucke

:

*****
Fra he fall till his fleitching.

5. Now wallic as the Carle he caiges.

Gudeman quha hes maid your muflages?

Lo as the boy of fourfcoir ages,

As he micht not be biddin :

Came ye to wow our lafle, now lachter.

Ye ar fa rafch thair will be flachter.

Ye will not fpair nor fpeir quhais aucht hir*

Ye ar fa rafchlie riddin.

6. Emily. I wait not weill fir quhat ye meine,

Bot fuirlie I have feindill fcine,

Ane wower of your ycirs fo keine,

2 As



? H I L O T U S, f

As ye appcir to be

:

I think ane man fir of your yeiris

Sould not be blyndit with the bleiris,

JGa. feik ane partie of your peires,

For ye ger nane of mee.

The Auld Man/ptikis to the Macrell io allure the MaJjn.

7. Gude dame, I have yow to imploy,

Sa ye my purpofe can convoy

:

And that yon laffe I micht injoy,

Ye fould not want rewaird ;

Give hir this tablet and this ring,

This purfle of gold, and fpair nathing

:

Sa ye about all weill may bring.

Of gold tak na regaird.

8. Macrell. Na fir, let me and that allane,

Suppcfe fcho war mai<i of a llane,

Ife gar hlr grant or all be gane,

To be at your command :

Thocht fcho be ftrange, I think na wonder,

Blalt things is fone brocht in ane blunder,

Scho is not the firft, fir, of ane hunder,

Thac I have had in hand.

9. I am ane fifche, I am ane eile.

Can fteir my toung and tayle richt weill,

I give me to the mekill deiil,

B 4 Gif



^ PHILOTUS.
Gif onie can do mair

:

I can wiih iair anis fleifch and flatter.

And win ane crown bot wiih ane clatter,

That gars me drink gude wyne for waiter,

Suppois my back ga bair.

Tie Macrell infetuis to allure the Mat^jn*

10. God blis yow Maiftres with your buik,

Leife me thay lips that I dn luik :

I hope in God lo fie vow bruik,

Ane nobill hou'e at hame:

I ken ane man in;o this toun.

Of h^efl honour and renoun,

That \»' 'Id be gKiid to j^'ve his gowne,

Fur 10 have yow his dame,

11. Em'Ly. Now be my '"aull I can not fie,

That thair fik ver:ew is in me,

Giidwife, T piay yow quiiat is he,

Th;« .I'an qunoine of ye nitine?

Mac^jell. Phi lotus is he man a faith,

Ane ground riche man, and full of graith

:

He wan'is na jewels, clanh, nor waith,

Bot is haith big and beine.

12. Weill war the woman all hir lyfc,

Had hap to be his weddit wyfe,

Scho micht have gold and gcir als ryfe,

At



PHILOTUS.' 9

As copper in hlr kift

:

Yea, not a ladie in all this land,

I wait micht have mair wealth in hand.

Nor m'cht have mair at hir command,

To do with ^ahat fcho lift.

13. Fair floure, now fen ye may him fang.

It war not g de to let him gang.

Unto yourlelf ye'iU do greit wrang,

Sweit hart now and ye flip him:

Now thair is tweaiie imo this towa,

Of greitift riches and renoon,

That wald be glaid (or to fit doun

Upon their kneis to grip him.

14. Thocht he be auld my joy, quhat reck,

Quhen he is gane give hm ane geek.

And tak another be the neck,

Quhen ye the giaiih have gottin :

Schaw me your mynd and quhat ye meine,

I fall convoy a'l 'h's fa cleine,

That me ye fall elltme aue freine,

Quhen 1 am deid and rottin.

15. Emilie. I grant gude-wyfe he is ritht gude,

Anc man of wealth and nublll bluue,

Pot hes mair mifter of ane hude,

And



lo P H I L O T U S,

And mittanes till his handls

:

Nor of ane bairnelie la/Ie lyke mec,

Ivlair meit his oy nor wyfe to be

:

Kis age and myne cannot agrie,

Quhill that the vvarld llandis.

1 6. Macrell. Let that allane, he is not fa auld,

Kor yit of curage half fa cald,

Bot glf ye war his wyfe, ye vvald

Be Weill aneach content

:

With hira mair tre'ument on ane day.

And get mair making off ye may,

Nor with ane wamfler, fuith to fay,

Quhen twentle yeiris ar fpent.

17. Ye neyther mell with lad nor loun,

Bot with the beft in all this town,

His wyfe may ay {n formed doun,

, At eyther burde or bink :

Gang formcll in at dure or yet,

And ay the firfl gude-day wald get,

With all men honourit and vveill tret,

As onic hare wald think.

18. Se quhat a woman's mynde may meife

And heir quhat honour, wealth, and cife.

Ye may get with him and ye pleife,

To
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To do as I devyfe

:

Your fyre fall firli be blrnand cleir,

Your madynis than fall have your geir.

Put in glide ordour and efFeir,

Ilk morning or yow ryfe.

19. And fay, lo maiftres heir your muillis.

Put on your wylicote for it cuillis,

Lo, heir ane of your velvote ftuiliis,

Quhairon ye fall fir doun :

Than twafum cummis to combe your hair,

Put on your heidgeir fijft and lair,

Tak thair your glaffe fie all be clair.

And fa gais on your goun.

20. Than tak to ftanche the* morning drouth

Ane cup of mavefie for your mouth.

For fume cait fucker in at fouth,

Togidder with a toift

:

Thrie garden gowps tak of the air,

And bid your page in haift: prepair.

For your disjone fum daintie fair,

And cair not for na coift.

21. Ane pair of plevaris pypping halt,

Ane pertrick and ane quailyie get,

Ane cup of fack, fvveit and weill fet,

your,'ed. 16 12.

May
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May for ane breckfaft giine.

Your cater he may cair for fyne.

Sum delicate ag.ine ye dyne,

Your Cuke to feafovin all fa iyn%

Than dois imploy his paine.

22. To fie your fcrvantcs may ye gang.

And luke your uiadynis all amnng.

And t^it thair onlt wark hi wrang,

Thau bitterlic tliem blame.

Than may ye have baith qja'iffis and kellis,

H'cli caudie ruffes and barler bellis.

All for your weiring and not ellis, •

Maid in your houie at name.

23. And now quhen all thir warks is done,

For your tefrefching efter none,

Gar bring un'o your chalmer fone,

Sum daniiie* diiche of mtatc:

Ane cup or twa with-j- mufcadall.

Sum uther licht thing thairwithall,

For lafins or for capers call,

Gif that ye pleafe to eSte.

^4. Tin fuppfrtyme 'hen may ye chois.

Unto your garden to lepois,

Vi n.crelie to tak ane giois,

* d.intic, cd. 1C12. -(• of, ?0. 1612,

Or
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P H I L O T U ^. 13

Or tak ane buke and reid on j

Syne to your fupper ar ye brochr,

Till fair full far that hes bene ibcht,

And daintie dilches deirlie bocht,

That ladies loves to feid on.

2^. The organes than into your hall,

With fchalme and tymbrcU found thay fall,

The vyole and the lute with all,

To gar your nieate difgeft :

The fupper done than up ye ryfe,

To gang ane quhyle as is the gyfcj

Be ye h'ave rou mit ane alley thryfe,

It is ane myle almaiil,

26* Than may ye ^o your chalmer gang,

Begyle the nicht i^if it be lang,

With talk and merie mowes amang,

To elevate the ijjlene :

For your collation tzk and taift.

Sum lytill licht thint-; till difgeli:.

At nicht ufe RenTe wyne ay almaifl-,

For it is cauld and clene.

27. And for your back I dar be bould,

That ye fall weir even as ye would.

With doubill garnUchings of gnuld,

And



14 PHILOTUS.
And craip above your hair

:

Your velvote hat, your hude of flair.

Your myfrell quhen ye gang to gait,

Fra fone and wind baith air and lait.

To keip that face fa fair.

ftS. Of Pareis wark wrocht by the lalf.

Your fyne ha.f-cheinyeis yc fall have.

For to decoir ane carkat craif

That cumlie collour bane:

Your greit gould cheinyie for your neck.

Be bowfum to the carle and beck,

For he has gouM aneuch, quhat reck?

It will fland on nane.

29. And for your gownes ay the new guyfe,

Ye with your tailyeours may dcvyfe.

To have them loufe with plets and plyis.

Or clafped clois behind :

Tke ftutFe my hart ye neid not haine,

Pan velvor, rayfJe, figurit or ]^laine,

Silk, faiyne, damayfe, or grograine,

The fviiefl ve can find,

30. Your cbithca on cullouris cuttit ou^,

And all pafmcntit round about,

My blcffing on that femelie fnout,

Si
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Sa Weill I trow fall fet them

:

Your fchankis of filk, your velvot fchoue,

Your borderit wylicote abone,

As ye devyfe all fall be done,

Uncraifit quhen ye get them.

31. Your tablet be your hals that hinges

Gould bracelets and all uther things.

And all your fingers full of rings.

With pearls and precious ftanes:

Ye fall have ay quhill ye cry ho,

Rickillis of gould and jewellis to;

Quhat reck to tak the bogill-bo,

My bonie burd for anis.

32. Sweit hart quhat farther wald 3-e have?

Quhat greiter piefour wald ye crave.

Now be my fauU yow will defave,

Your felf and ye forfaik him :

Thairfoir fvveit honie I yow pray,

Tak tent in tyme and nocht delay,

Sweit fucker, nick me not with nay,

Bot be content to tak him.

33. Plesant. Thedevill cum lick that beird au'd rowan.

Now lie the trottibus and trowane,

Sa bufilie as fcho is wowane,

Sie
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Sie as the carling craks

:

Begyle the barne flio is hot young,

Fouil fall thay lips, God nor that toung,

War doubill gih with Nurifch doung,

And ill cheir on thay cheikis.

34. Em iLY. Gude-v^'yfe all is bot gude I heir.

For Weill I lufe to mak gude cheir,

For honouris, gould, and uther geir,

Thay can not be refufit

:

I grant imlcid, my daylie fair,

Will be fufHcient and mair,

Bot be it gude ye do not fpair,

i\s royallie to rufe it. *

35. I grant all day to be weill tret,

Honours anew and hicht upiet.

But quhat intreatment fall I get,

I pray yow in my bed ?

Bot with ane lalrbair for to ly,

Ane auld deid fluck, baith cauld and dry.

And all my dayes heir * I deny,

That he my fchankes fched,

36. His eine half funken in his held,

His lyre far caulder than the leid,

His froAie flefch as he war deid,

* may, ed. i6iz.

WiU
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Will for na happing heit

:

Unheal thfum boiling ever mair.

His filthfum flewme is nathirg fair,

Ay rumifching wiih rift and rair.

Now, wow gif that be fvveit.

37. His fkynne hard clappit to the bane,

With gut ar.d gravell baith ovirgane.

Now quhen thir troubles hes him cane,

His wyfe gets all the wyte

:

For Venus games I let them ga,

I gefle bee be not gude of thay

;

I could Weill of his maners ma,

Gif I lift till indyte.

38. Macrell, For Venus game care not a cuit,

Waill me ane wamfler that can do' it,

Sen thair may be na uther buit.

Plat on his head ane home:

Handill rhe that with v. it and Ikill,

Ye may have eafments at your will.

At nicht gar yourg men cum yow till,

Put them away at morne.

39. Emily. Gude-wyfe, all is bot vaine ye feik.

To mee of file maters to fpeik.

Your purpois is nor worth ane leJk,

Vol. III. C IwiU
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I will lieir yow na mair

:

Mark dame, and this is all and fum,

If ever ye this earand cvim,

Or of your head I heir ane mum,

Yea fall repent it fair.

40. Macrell. Yon daintie dame fcho is Hi nyce

Sche'ill nocht be win be na device,

For nouiher p*-ayer nor tor pryce.

For gould nor iitber galne.

Scho is fa atkwari and ia thra,

That w;th refufe 1 come hir fra,

Scho, be Sar.a Marie faynde mee fa,

I dar not gaagane.
'

Philatus cnlerh in Cenferencc -with the Madynis Father,

41. Gude goffc, fen ye have ever bene,

My trew and auld familiar treind,

To nrak mair quemance us betwene,

I glaidly could agiie:

Ye have ane douchter quhome untill,

1 beare ane paffinc;.grit gude will,

Qnhais phifnomic prefigures fkill.

With wit and honcllie.

4;. Gif mee that laHe to be my wyfc,

For tocher-gude fall be na ftryfe,

Bcleivc mee fcho fall have ane lyfe,

And
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And for your geir I care not

:

Faith ye your Mi fall modifie,

Hir lyfe, rent, land, and conjunfl fie,

And goffop, qiihair thay fame fall be,

Appoynt the place and fpair not,

43. Betwixt us twa the heyris-maill,

Sail bruik my heritage all haill,

Quhiiks gif that thay happen to faill,

To her heyris quhai faever

:

My moveables I will devyde,

Ane pairt my douchter to provyde,

Ane pairt to leave fum freind afyde,

Qiihen deith fall us dilTever.

44. Alberto. Gude fir, and goffop I am glaid,

That all be done as ye have faid,

Talc baith my blifGng and the mayd,

Hame to your houfe togidder ;

And gif that fcho piay not hir pairt.

In onie lawfull honeft airt,

And honour yow with all hir.hairt,

1 wald fho gaid not thither.

Alberto //ieih to his Dochter.

4^. For the ane man I have forefeine,

Ane man of micht and welth I meine,

That ftaitlier may the fufleine,

C 2 Nor
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Nor ony of all thy kin

:

Ane man of honour and renoun,

Ane of the potentes of the toun

;

Quhair nane may beinlier fit doun.

This citie all within.

46. Emily. God and gude nature dois allow,

That I obedient be to yow,

And father hithertils I trow,

Ye have nane nther fcine

:

And als eftemis yow for to be,

Ane loving father unto mee,

Thairfoir deir father let mee fee.

The man of quhome ye meine. «

47. Alberto. Philotus is the man indeid,

Quhair thow ane noblll h fe may leid,

With quhome I did fa far proceid,

Wee want bot thy gude will

:

Now f;ivc thy frie confent thairfoir.

Deck up and do thy felf decoir,

Gang quickly to and fay no moir,

Thow man agrie thainill.

48. Emilie. Gifyefra furie wald rcfraine,

And patientlie heir me agane,

1 fould yow fchaw in termis plane,

With
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With reafon ane excufe

:

Sen manage bene but thraldome free,

God and gude nature dois agree.

That I quh lir as it lykes not mee,

May lavvfullie refufe.

4g. I am fourtene, and hee fourefcoir,

I haill and found, hee feik and foir.

How cat) I give confent thairfoir,

Or yit till him agree?

Judge gif Phi LOTUS be difcreit,

To feik ane match fo far unmeit,

Thocht I refufe him father fweit,

I pray yow pardon mee.

£0. Alberto. How durft thovv trumper be fa bald.

To tant or tell, that he was * aid ?

Or durft refufe ocht that I waid

Have bidilin the obey :

Bot fen ye (land fa lytill aw,

Ife gar yow maiftres for to knaw.

The impyre parents hes be law,

Abuir thair children ay.

51. And heir to God I mak ane vow,

Bo: gif thow at my bidding bow,

I fall the drelle, and harkin how,

* iS; ed. 1612.

C 3 • And
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And fyne advyfe the better :

I fall thee caft intill ane pir,

Quhair ihovv for yeir and day fall fit,

With breld and water fuiely knit

Hard bound intill ane fetter.

52. Thnw fat fa foft upon thy fluill,

That making oft ma;le th^ ane fnill,

Bot I fa'l mak thy curaae cuill,

For all thy ftomatk dou-:

That efierwards quhill that tbovv leif,

Thoii^s be agaft niee for to greif.

Perchance tliow gn incs tha' play to preif, *

Advyfe thee and fpcik out.

53. Emily. Swcit father, micigate your rage,

Your wraiih and ang'.r, lir, afl'^ -.ge,

Ha^e pitie on my youthlie age,

Y' ur awin flclch and ycur hlude :

Gif in y.jur yre I be oven .rawin,

Qjhome have ye wraikit bot your awin,

Sik creweltie he nx^t bene knauin,

Amane the Turkes fa rude.

54. The favage b ift? into thair kynde,

Thair young to pitie ar inclynde.

Let mercie thsirfoir muif your mynde,

T'j
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To her that humblie cryis

:

Tak up and lenifie your yre,

Sufpend the turie ot your fyrt*.

And grant me iavfer, I defyre,

Ane lytill to adv\fe.

\_Heir follcwis the Oratioun of theyonker Flavius to the

Madyn, hir anftvcr and co.ifent, the convoking ef

her from her faih r : hirfather and the auldvoo'ver

foilozvis, andfinds PhiUrno the Mddyns brother laitUe

ar'yvedy quhume thqy tak to be the Madjn^ and of

his deceit.

[Flavius].

The raging low, the fcirce and flaming fyre

That dois my breift and body al conibure

Incenuit wi:h the dart of grit defyre,

Fra force of theie twa fp^rking eyis ful fure,

Hes me cunllraynit ro cum and feik my cure

Of her, tra quhom prcceidit hes my wound,

Quhom neythtr falve nor fyrop can aflure,

Bot only fho can irak me faif and found.

56. L}ke as the captive with ane tyrant taine,

Pertt rce wi'h proniiie lollht to and rro,

Quhtn that he ieis all uther graces gaine,

Man fucc ur fek of him that wrocht his wo,

Sa mon I fald to my maift treindly to.

To feik for (alve of her ihat gave the fair:

To pray fur peace, thocht rigour bid me go,

To cry for mercic, quhtn as I may namair.
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57. Sa fen ye have me captivate as thrall,

Sen ye prevaill, let pitie now have place

;

Have mercie fen ye maift!es ar of ali,

Grudge not to grant your fupplicant fiim grace.

To flay ane tain man, war hot lack allace,

Fra that he cum voluntarlie in will

:

Sen I an, miltres, in the felf Hime cace,

Ane thrall confenting pitie war to fpill.

58. Quhat ferly thocht, puir I with luifoppreft

Confes the force of the blynd archer boy i

How was AppoUo for his Daphne d-eft.

And Mars amafit his Vemis to enjoy.

Did not the thunderinjf Jupiter convoy

For Danae him felf inio ane Ihowre,

The gods above fen luif hath ma-d them coy.

Unto his law then quhy fould I notlowrer

59. As taine with ane nor Daphne ma'r decoir

Quhais vult to Venus may ct^mpdirit be :

And bene in bew ie Danae befoir.

Suppofe the God on hir did caft his eye:

Qnliais graces to hir bewtie dois agrie.

And in quhaib fairnes i*; no loly found,

Quhat mervell miftres than, fuppofe ye fe,

With willing band me 10 your bewtie bound ?

60. Quhais
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60. Qnliais brlcht conteynlng bewtie with the beamis

Na les al uther pulchritude dois pas

Nor to compair ane clud with glanfing gleames,

Bricht Venus cuUour with aae landvvart las :

The quhyteft layke hot with the blackeft affe,

The rubentrois bot with the wallowit weid ;

As pureft gold is precioufer nor glafle.

Your bewiie fa all uther dois exceid.

61. Your hair lyk gold, and lyke the pole your eye.

Your fnawifch cheiks lyke quhyteft allaball.

Your lovefum lips fad, fott, and fweet wee fie.

As rofes red quhen that ane (howre is paft-:

Your toung micht mak Demofthenes agaft,

Your telth the peirls micht of thair place depryve

With bwillis of Indian ebur at the laft

Your papis for the priori tie dois ftryve.

62. And lyke as quhen the ftamping feale is fet

In wax wtill wrocht, quhill ii is fott I fay.

The prent thairof remayning may ye get,

Suppois the leaJe it felr be tane away,

Your feiulie fhaip fa fall abyde tor ay,

Quhik throw the ficht my fenfis hes reffaifit,

Thocht abtent ye, yit I fall nicht and day,

Your prefence have as in my hart ingraiiit.

as

63. Tliocht
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63. Thocht fiinfie be but * of ane figure fainit,

Na figure leids qu'nair thair is na effcA :

Evin in fweit i'aull I perifch bot as painit,

\Vit(» fdnlie ted that will na hilling breck,

Suppois I have ihe accident quhat reck,

Grant me the folide AibftHnce to atttine,

Git nor, quhen ye to deith fail me diredt,

Q.uhonj bot your awin have ye confoundit clein ?

64. Laft, fen ye may my meladie remeid,

Pxeleive your S) liphus <it his reftJes ftane
;

Your pitius breiil ihat dois tuU ryfely bieid.

Grant gr.iCc thairto, befoir the g ip be ganc, »,

Cum ItanLbeihe thrill of Tantams anone,

And cure the wouods gevin with Achilles knyfe.

Accept for yours lair maillres, fiich a one,

That Jor yt>ur faik dar facritice his l)fe.

6c,. Emii-y. Your Orifoun, fir, foundis with fie (kil

In Cupid's court as ye had bene upbrocht:

Or iollciit in ParnalTus foik t hill

Qiihuir pottis hti thair Bame and furie focht

Nocht litiftingof iwcit Htlicon lor nocht,

As be yo ir pltlant pref.ice dois appeir :

Tending thaivby, q.ihiii as we have na thochf,

To ir.ak us 10 your puipois 10 ndheir.

* Hot, ed. i6iz.

66. With
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66. With lovint; language tfending till allure,

With fweit difcourfe the fimpill till ovirfyle,

Ye caft your craft, your cunning, and your cure,

Bor puir Orphanes and Madynis to beg\le.

Your waillit out words,, inventit for a wyle,

To trap all thole that rrowis in yow na traine

The frute of flattrie is hot to defyle.

And fpred that wee can never get agane.

67. Ye gar us trow that- all our heids be cowit.

In pra\ fi,i^ of our bewtie bv the fkyis :

Qiihen with your words we ar na mair bot mowit

This way to fie git us ye may fuppryfe,

Your doubill hart dois evevie dav devyf%

Ane thowfand fhi^'rs was never in your thocht,

Ye labour thus with all that in yow lyis,

For till undo, and bring us all to nocht,

68 And this conceat is common to yow all,

For your awin lull, ve fet not by our fchame.

Your fweiteft word *, ar feafonitall with gall,

Your fsiir ll: phrafe, disfigure^ bot detame,

I thi'.ik thairfoir thay gritiie ar to blame,

That trowis in yow mair nor tiie thing thay fe

Bot I, q hill that Emilia is my name

To trow 1 fall Ivke to Sand Thomas be.

27

* words, ed. 1612.

6g. FlA'
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6g. Flavius. For felr fweit maiflres quhat remcld?

Q^iha may perfwade quhalr ihair U dreid ?

Yitdeme ye wrangouflie in deid,

Now be my fuuU I fweir

:

Your honour, not your fchame I feik,

count not by my luft ane leik,

It was na fik thing maiflres meik.

That maid me to cum heir.

70* This is my fute ye fall me truft,

Judge ye your felt' tjif it be juft.

In boneft laif and honeft luft,

With yow to leid my )yfe :

This is the treuth of my intent.

In lawfull lufe bot cnlie bent,

Advyfe yow gifye can confent,

To be my weddit wyfe.

7:. Emily. Sir furelie gif I underftude,

Your meinint; tor to be as g>ide,

1 think in ane wee fould conclude,

Betoir that it wer lang r^

I am content to be your wyfe,

To lufc and ferve yow all my lyfc,

Bot rather flay me wiih a knyfe,

Nor offer me ane wrang.

72. Bot
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72. Bot Sir, ane thing 1 have to fay.

My father hes this uther day.

In mariage promifit me away,

Upon ane deid aald man ;

With quhome thocht I be not contenfj

Till nana uther he will confent,

Mak to thairfoir for till invent

Ane convoy, gif yow can.

73. Lykewayis yow mon firfl: to me fvveir.

That ye to me fall do na deir.

Nor fall not cum my bodie neir.

For villanie nor ill

:

Ay quhill the nuptiall day fall ftand.

And farther fir, gif mee your hand.

With me for to compleit the band,

And promeis to fulfill.

74. Flavtus. Have thair my hand with almyhait

And faithfuU promeis for my part,

Na tyme to change quhill deithis dart.

Put till my lyfe ane end :

Bot be one hufband tiaift and trew,

For na fufpetl that anis fall rew,

Bot readie ay to do my dew,

And never till ofFend.

3 75. Emilt.
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75. Emily. All day quhnirto the trueth to tell,

I dar nocht with that inatter mcl,

Bot yit I fall (levyfe my fell,

Alia fchift to ferve our turne :

For keiping Ilairt baith lait and air,

Urifend-turth may I never fair,

Mdke I ane mint and do na mair,

I may for ever murne.

76. Quhen I have unbethocht me thryfe,

I can na better way devyfe,

Bot that I man me dilagyfe.

In habite of ane man :

Thus I but danger or but douf,

This bufines may bring about.

In man's airay uiiktnd pas out.

For ocht my keipars can.

77. Thairfoir ye fall gang and provyde,

Ane pages claithis in the meine tyde.

For all occafions me befyde,

Againft I have ado :

Let men evin as thay lift me call,

Or quhat fumever me befall,

1 hope within thrie ilayls I fall,

Cum quyetly yow to.

'>

78. Fl.A-
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78. Ft AVI us. Be my avvin meins I fall atteine,

And fend to yow thay clauhis unfene,

Convoy lat fie all things fi cleine

That never nawe * fufpeck :

I will wait on my felf and meit yow.

To fe your new claiths as thay fet yow,

The Carle that hecht fa weill to treit yow,

I think fall get ane geek.

79. Emilie. I have won narrowlie away,

Yon Carle half put me in efFiay,

He lay in wait and waiting ay,

In changing atf my claithis

:

Sir, let ub ga out of his ficht.

Sen I am frie, my freind gude-nicht.

He lukis as all thinos wer not richt,

Lo yonder quhair he gais.

80. Flavius. My onlie Ijif and ladiequhyte.

My darling deir and my delyte.

How fall I ever the requyte,"

This grit gude will let fee:

That, but refped that men callis fchame,

Nor hazart of thy awin gude name.

For brute, for blafphemie nor blame,

Hes venterit all for m.ee.

* never man, ed. 1612.

Sts-
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Stephano Albertus Servant,

Si. Mnifter full far I have yow focht.

And full ill newcs I have yow brocht,

The thing allace, I never thoht,

Hes happinnir yow this day :

Your douchier fir (ye had hot ane)

Ane niannis claiihis hes on hir tanCj

And quyeilie hes hir earand gane,

I can nut tell quhat way.

^2. I vvonderit firft and was a[^a(l,

Bot quheri I faw that flie was pall

I foliowit ef:er wonder fall, •

Yit was I not the better
;

Sche fchiftit hes riir feif afyde.

And in fiim hous (he did hir hyde^

Na fir, quhat ever fall betyde,

It will be hard to get her.

85. At.BERTO. Fals pewtene hes fcho playit that fpnrt

Hes fcho me handiit in this foit ?

To God I vow cum I athort.

And lay on hir my hnndis :

I fall hir ane exampill mak,

To trumpcrs all durft undertak,

For to commit la foull ane lack,

Quhill that this citic Itandi;.

84. Vyide
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84. Vylde vagabound, fals harlot hure,

Had Iho na fchame, tuke fho na cure.

Of parentis that hir gat and bure,

Nor blade of quhilk fho fprang :

All honeft bewtie to difpyfe,

And lyke ane man hir difagyfe,

Unwomanlie in fik ane wyfe,

As gudget lor to gang ?

8^. Fals mifchant, full of all mifcheif,

Diffaitfuil traitour, commoun theif.

Of all thy kin curit not the greif.

For flefchly foull delyte j

Quha fall into fik trumpers truft ?

Qjjhals wickit wayis ar fa unjuft.

And led with lewd licentious luft.

And beaftlie appetyte.

86. Phi LOTUS. O fex uncertaine, frayle and fall,

Diflimulate and diflaitfull als,

With honie lips to haild in hals,

Bot with ane wickit mynde

:

Quhome will dois mair nor reafon mufe,

Mair lecherie nor honeft lufe,

Mair harlotrie nor gude behufe,

Unconftant and unkynde.

Vol. Ill, D 87. la
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f 7. In quhome ane {haw, bot na fhame finks.

That ane thing fayis and uther thinks

:

Ane eye lukis up, ane uther winks,

With fair and feinyeit face

:

Bot goflbp go, quhill it is greine.

For to feik out quha hes hir feine,

Gif of hir moyen wee get ane meine.

It war ane happi^i grace.

88. Phileuno. Gude firs, is nane of yowcan tell,

In quhat flreit dois Alberto dwell,

Or be quhat finge I'l knaw my fell,

Gude brethren all about

:

'

For thocht I be his fon and heyre,

I knaw him not a my;e the mair,

And to this town dois now repair,

My father to find out.

89. ALBERro, Yea harlote, trowlt thow for to fkip ?

Sen 1 have gottin of the ane grip.

Be Chrilf I fall thy nurture nip,

Richt fcharply or wee fched :

For God nor 1 mx in ane ratp

And ever thow fra my hand cfcaip,

Quhill I have pu.lit the lyke ane paip^

^ Quhair nane fall be to red.

90. PhI"
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90. Ph I LOTUS . Rage not gude goffe, hot hald your toung.

The las bot bairnlic is and young,

I wald be laith to wit hir dung,

Suppofe fcho hath offendit

:

Forgive hir this ane fault for mee.

And I fall fcuertie for hir bee.

That inftantly Iho fall agree,

That this flip fould be mendit.

91. Philerno. Father I grant my haill offence,

Thir claithes I have tane till ga hence.

And git it pleafe yow till difpence,

With thir things that are paft

;

Thir bygane faultes will ye forgive.

And efter father quhill I live,

Agane I fall yow never greive,

Quhill that my lyfe may laft.

92. Schaw roe the maner and the way.

And J your bidding fall obey,

And never fall your will gane fay,

Bot be at your command.

Alberto. This fault heir frelie I for^ii^e thee,

Philotus is the man releives thee.

Or utherwayis I had raifcheifit thee,

And BOW give mee thy hand,

Hz. 95. Thu



j6 P H I L O T U S.

93 This is my ordinance and will.

Give thy confent Philotus till,

To marie him and to fulfill,

That godlie blifEt band.

Philerno. Father, T hartlie am content,

And heirto gives my full confent,

For it richt fair wald mee repent,

Gif I fould yow gainiland.

94. Philotus. Heir is my hand my darling dovr,

To be ane faithful! fpous to yow,

Now be my faull gofTop I trow,

This is ane happie meiting :

This matter goffc, is fa weill drefl-.

That all things ar cumde for the bert:,

Bot let us fet amang the reft,

Ane day for all compleiting.

95. Alberto, Ane moneth and na langerday,

For it requyres na grit delay,

Talc ihair your wyfe with yow away.

And ufe hir as ye will.

Philotus. Furfuith ye fall gawith me ham«,

Quhair I fall kelp yow faif fra fcharae,

Unto the day. or than mee blame,

That fcho * fall have nane ill,

Yc. ed. 1612.

96. Plb-
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96. Plesant. Quhaever faw in all thair lyfe,

Tvva cappit cairlis mak fik ane ftryfe.

To tak a young man for his wyfe.

Yon cadgell wald be glaid :

The feind refave the feckles frunt,******
The carle kennis not, he is fa blunt,

Gif fcho be man or maid.

07. Auld guckis the mundie, fho is a gillie,

Scho is a colt- foil), not a fillie,

Scho wants a dow, bot hes a pillie,

That will play the ane pafTe

:

Put doun thy hand vane carle and graip,

As thay had wont to cheis the paip,

For thow hes gotten ane jolie jaip,

In lykenes of ane lafle.

Philotus /peib to his Dochter Brisilla.

98. Brifilla Dochter myne give eir,

A mother I have brocht the heir,

To mee a wyfe and darling deir,

I the command thairfoir,

Hir honour, ferve, obey and luif,

Wirk ay the bcft for hir behuif,

To pleis hir fie thy pairt thow pruif,

With wit and all devoir *.

indevoure, ed. i(i£.
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Philotus to his new Bryda,

99. Ufe hir even as your awin my dow,

Keip hir, for 11. J fal! ly with yow,

Quhill I may lawtullie avow.

To lay yow be my fydc't

Philerno. I fall your dochter, hufband rwe'it,

Na les nor my companyeoun treit,

And follow baith at bed and melt,

Quhill that I be ane bryde.

Philerno tc Brisilla.

100. How dois the quheill of Fortoun go,

Qiihat wickit weird hes wrocht our wo?
*

Brisilla youris and myne alfo,

Unhappilie, I fay

:

Our fathers baith hes done agrie.

That I to youris, evin as ye fie,

And ye to myne fall maryit be.

And all upon ane day.

10 1. Hard is our hap and luckles chance,

Qtiha pities us fuppofe wee pance ?

full oft this mater did I fkance,

Bot with my felf befoir

:

I have bene threatnit and forfllttin,

Sa oft that I am with it bittin.

Invent a way or it be wittin.

And remedie thairfoir,

I 120. BkI-
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102. Brisilla. Maiftres allace for fik remeid.

That fik ane purpoib fould proceld,

I wald wilch rather to be deid.

Nor In that manner matchit

:

Quhat aillit ye parentes to prepair.

Your childrens deip cohtinuall cair ?

Your crevvell handes quhy did ye fpair,

Firll us to have difpatchit.

103. Unnatural fathers now quhairfolr ?

Wald ye your dochters thus devoir?

For your vane fantafies far moir,
j

Nor onie gude refpeck :

Is it not doittrie lies yow drevin,

Haiknayis to feik for haift to heavia?

I trow that all the warld evin,

Sail at your guckrie geek.

104. Solace to feik them felves to fla,

Ane myre to mifle thay fall in ma;

Thay get hot greif quhen as thay ga,

To get thair grelteft game :

And wee young things tormentlt to,

Thair daffing dois us fwa undo,

Gif thay be wyfe, thai*- doings lo,

Will fignifie the fame.

D 4 105. Pfli-
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loS. Qiif aay not now ak weH ss. liiaD,

The c-oaatrb ct>ETert mc in anir man,

Tbe hk£ ^ that hit pr2}er can,

1 iintlk iril: ail^y :

—

Maifl: ferei: goods cefefi'aH,

Ye miciiie midferE greii and imoB^

Anfi heaviiiae powe s ane and aJ,

Maifi ttunblk: 1 yow prav,

109. Luke douc man your irr.r;~r almiga

l^tti iaaa year hsicii rnntnpiiaDi troiK^

Tin BS pnir laJiIis fend iuccacr JDoe,

Of your maifi: ^jecali gra^s

Behalf) how wee puir madyiuB mnmc.

For fer and h^ hav Ixardi wee nnrne^

Tcairfoir innli ane mar mee Tu-nr,

Jar rill eiciiew riis cace.

iia. Brfiald -our parens l»e= npprefi.

And ty all dew liEir aodi^ere e^
Witb nnroei: matrhps to nioie£,

Ds £liie ianliiF ye £e

:

Thairfoir imTior.al] goddes of ^ra:^

Gtani that ocr prs^fcris ma^" tii placs,

CoQvert WT k}Tide, liiis Cidrruli cacs,

Wiiii lolace xo Italic

in- Pii-
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III. Plesant. Ane faith perfumit with fyne folic.

And monie vane word alla-volie.

Thy prayer is not half fa holie,

Houfe-lurdane as it femis

:

Bot all inventit for a wyle,

Thy bedfallovv for to begyle.

The bonie laiTe bot to defyle,

Na dowbilnes that demes.

Hi. Brisilla. Maiftris quhat now ? bethink ye dremc.

Or than * to be in fowne ye feime:

Scho lyis ah deid, quhat fall I deiiTjC,

Of this unhappie chance? ^

Scho will not heir me for na cryis,

For plucking on fcho will not ryis,

Sa Jairbair-lyke lo as fcho lyis,

As raveill ia a trance.

113. Philerno. O blisfull deitie divyne,

Malll; happie convent, court and tryne.

That dois your glorious eiris inclyne.

Our prayeris to adheir*:

We rander thanks untoyow all,

For ht:iring us quhen that wee call,

And ridding us from bondage thrall,

As piainlie dois appeir.

els, cd. 1612. f fortoheare, cJ. 1612.

114. I am
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114. I am ane man Bris iLLA lo.

And v/'uh all neceffaries thairto,

May all thar onie man may do,

I fall gar yow confiddcr :

Now fen the goddis above hes brocht,

This wonderoiis wark, and hes it wrocht.

And grantit all evin as wee focht,

Let us be glaid togidder.

115. Br is ILLA. Now fen the gods hes fuccour feat.

And done even as wee did invent,

My joy I hartly am content

To do as ye devyfe

:

Throw Gods decreit my ohlie choyfe.

In mutuall luif wee fall rejoyfe.

Our furious fathers baith fup|)ofe,

Thay wald fklp in the Ikyis.

J 16. Phi LOTUS. My dovv fuppois I did delay.

Now cum is our fwelt nuptiall day,

Thalrfoir male haift fwa that wee may.

In tyme cum to the kirk.

Ph iLERNo. Ga quhen ye lift fir, I am readie

;

Thair is ane gus-heid, for be our ladie,

I was your fone, and ye my dadie,

This morning in the nwik.

117. Ml-
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117. Minister. I dout not bot ye underftancJ,

How God is authour of this band,

And the aiftioun that wee have in hand,

He did himfelf out fet

:

T o that efFedl all men I meine,

Micnt keip (hair bodyes puir and cleine,

Fra fornication till abfteine,

And children to beget.

118. Bot fen the mater cums athort,

Ilk uther day, I will be fchort,

And dois the parties baith exhort.

To charitie and luif

:

Tak heir this woman for your wyfe,

Ktip, luif and cherifch hir but ftryfe.

All u'her als terme of your lyfe,

SuLf hir ye fall lemuif.

119. Tak for your fpous Phi lot us than.

Obey and luif him as ye can,

Forfaik for h'm all uther jnan,

Q^ihill deith do yow diffever:

The Lord to fandlifie and ble/Te yow,

His grace and favour als I wifch yow.

Let not his luif and mercie mifle yow,

Cot be with yow for ever.

Fla-
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Flavius' conjuration,

120. O mercie God, how may this be ?

Yon is indeid richt Emilie,

In forme of hir a faith I lie,

Sum devill hes me defalfit:

I will in haift thalrfoir gang hame,

Expell yon fpreit tor fin and fchame.

And to rell me the awin richt name,

For God's caus 1 will craif it.

121. The croce of God, our Saviour fweir,

To faif and fave me fra that* fpreit.

That thow na hap have for to meit,

With me in all thy lyfe :

In God's behalf I charge the heir.

That thow ftraik in my hart na feir,

Bot pas thy way and do na deir.

To neyther man nor wyfe.

12 2. Firft I conjure the be Sancl Marie,

Be alrifch king and quene of farie,

And be the Trinitie to tarie,

Quhill thow the treuth have taull

:

Be Chrift and his apoftilles twell,

Be fan£lis of hevin and hewis of hell,

Be auld Sandl Taftian * him fell.

Be Peter and be Paull.

* thee, ed. i6iz.
. f Auftian, ed. x$i».

123. Be
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123. Be Matheiv, Mark, be Luik and Johne,

Ee Lethe, Stix, and Acherone,

Be hellifche furies everie one,

Quhair Pluto is the prince:

That thow depart and do na wonder.

Be lichtning, quhirle wind, hayle nor thunder.

That beaft nor bodie get na blunder.

Nor harme quhen thou- gais hence.

124. Throw power I charge the of the paJp,

Thow neyther girne, gowl, glovvme, nor gaip,

Lvke anker faidell, lyke unfcll aip,

Lyke owle nor alrifche elfe :
*

Lyke fyrie dragon full of feir,

Lyke warvvolf, lyon, bull, nor beir,

Bot pafs yow hence as thow come heir,

In lykenes ot thy felfe.

12^;. Emily. Gude-man quhat meinc yc* ocht bot

gudef,

Quha hes yow put in fik ane mude f

Befoir I never underllud^.

The forme of your conjuring

:

Fl AVius. I charge the yit as of befoir,

Pas hence and troubill me no moir,

Trowis thow to draw me ovir the fcoir,

Fals fcind with thy alluring ?

* ye ? cJ. i6iz. f good, ed. 1612.

126, Emily.
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126. Emily. Gude-man quhat mifteris all thir mowisi

As ye war cumbred with the cowis,

Ye ar I think lyke Johne of Lowis,

Or ane out of his minde.

Flavius. In God's behalfe I the befeiche,

Impefche me not with word nor fpeiche,

111 fpreit, to God I me beteiche,

fra the and al thy kynde.

127. Plesant. Ha ha, ha ha, ha ha, ha ha.

The fcind refave the lachters a,

Quhilk is the wyftrft of us twa,

Man quhidder thow or I ?

Flemit fuill, hes thow not tint thy feill,

That takis thy wyfe to be ane deill,

Thow 13 far vaineft I wait weill,

Speir at the flanders by.

128. Flavius. I charge the yit as I have ellw,

Be halie relickis, beidis and bellis,

Be ermeitis that in defertis dwellis,

Be lumitoris* and tarlochis:

Be fweit Sandl Stevin ftanit to the deid,

And be Sanft Johne his halie heid,

Be Marling, Rymour, and be Beid,

Be witchis and be warlochis.

* linaitoris, c<l. 1612.

129. Be
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129. Be San(5l Maloy, be Moyfes rod,

Be Mahomeit the Turkifch God.

Be Julian and Sand Elous nod,

Be Bern ird and be Bryde ;

Be Michael! that the dragon dang.

Be Gabriell and his auld fang,

Be Raphacll in tyme of thrang,

That is to be as gyde.

130. Emily. My luif, I think it verie lyke,

That ye war licht or lunatyke.

Ye feir, ye fray, ye fidge, ye fyke, k

As with a fpreit pofleft

:

Quhat is the mater that ye mene ?

Ql}hat garris vow braid ? quhair have ye bene ?

Quhat aillis yow joy ? quhat have ye fenc?

To rage with fik unroll.

131. Flaviuj. Quhat have I fene fals hound of hell,

I trowit quhen I did with ihe ineli,

Thow was richt Emilie thy fell

Not ane incarnate devill

:

Bot I richt now with my awin eine,

Richt Emilie have maryit feinc,

Sa ihow mon be ane fpreit uncleine,

Lord faif me fra thy evill.

132. Be
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132. Be vertew of the Halie Ghaift,

Depairt out of myne hous in haift,

And God quhais power and micht is malft,

Ccnferve me fra thy cummer :

Gang hence to hell or to the farie.

With me thow ma na larger tarie,

For quhy ? I fweir the be Sanfl Marie,

Thou's be nane of my niimmer.

133. Philerno. Gar wfche this hous for it grows lait,

Hufijand I have for to debait.

With yow a lytill of eftait,

Befoir wee go to bed :

Sen I am young and ye ar auld.

My curage kene, and ye bot cauld.

The ane mon to the uther fauld,

A fiith befoir we fched.

1 ^4. Pn I Loi us. We wil net for the malflrie fciyve,

We mon grie better and we thryve.

Philerno. Na be my faull wc' is wit belyye,

Quha gets the upper hand :

ludeid thow fall beir mee a bevell,

For wi-h my neives I fall the navellj

Auld ci.'ilrone carle tak thfiir a revell,

Than do as I command.

Vol. 111. E 135. Phi-
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i^c. Phi LOTUS. I fie it cummis to cufRs the man,

lie end the play that thow began,

That viftorie thow never wan,

That fall be bocht fa deir

:

Ha mercie, mercie Emilie,

Talc ye the maiftrie all for me.

For I fall at your bidding be.

And flay me not, I fweir.

156. Plesant. Wei clappit burd quhan wil yc kifle?"

Auld fuill, the felnd refave the mifle,

Ye trowit to get ane burd of blifle,

To have ane of thir maggies:

Quhat think ye now ? how is the cace, —
Now yt'ill all doit • , allace, allace.

Now grace and honour on that face.

Quod Robein to the baggies.

137. Philerno. Than hecht in haifl thairfoir that thow

Sail leadie at my bidding bow,

Quhat ever I do thow fall allow,

My fanfie to fulfill:

Sa gang I out, fa cum I in,

Sa gif t waift, fa gif I win,

Quhat ev r 1 do mak ye na din,

Bot let me wirk my will.

yc'Ul do it all, cd. 1612.

138. Thoa
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138. Thou may not fpeir the caus, and quhy,

Qiihen that I lift not with yow ly,

Quhat I the bid, and thow deny,

Wee will not weill agrie:

Qvilien that I pleis furth to repair

Speir not the cumpanie, nor quhair:

Content thyfelf and male na mair,

I man thy maifler be.

139. Phi LOTUS. I am content quhen and how fone,

All till obey that ye injone.

That ye command it man be done

Thair is nane uther buit.

Philerno. Quhat is your pryce damefall fair?^

Quhat tak ye for a nichts lair ?

HuiR. Ye fall a crown upon me fpair,

Bot quhom with fal I do it?

140. Philerno. lie get a man, have heir a croun,

Bot be weill ftrange quhen ye ly doun,

M;ik nyce ana gar the larbair lowne,

Beieve ye be a mayd.

HuiR. The )oungeft las in all this citie,

Sail byde na mair requelft nor treitie,

lie cry as 1 war huirt for pitie,

Qiihen I am with him laid,

C z Z4i» Emily.

51
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141. Emily. Now fen my hiifband hes done fa,

But caus for to put me him fra,

I will unto my father ga,

Befoir his feit to fald.

Father fa far I did offend,

That I may not my mis amend.

And am ovir pert for to pretend

Your dochter to be cald.

142. Alberto. Lament not, let that mater be,

Thy faltis ar buriet all with me.

Betwixt thy hufband now and thee, *

Is onie new debait ?

Emily. I knaw of nane, bot hee indeid

Hes put mee fra him, quhat remeid?

And will na mair fik fofteris feid.

He fayis of myne eftait.

143. Alberto. Quhat is the mater that ye meine

Againft all ordour clair and cleine,

Schut hamc your wyfe that hes not bene,

Yit fyve dayes in your aucht:

Is this anc plefunt godlic lyfe,

To be in barrace, fturt and ftryfe,

The feind wald fainc man be your wyfe,

Can never fit in faucht.

144. Pmj.
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144. Phi LOTUS. Knew ye the treuth gude-raan I trow

Hir labour ye fould not allow,

Luke all my face, behald my brow.

That is baith blak and bla.

Alberto. It may weill be, 1 can not tell,

That fcho durft with that mater mell,

Let hir mak anfwer for hir fell,

To fie gif it be fa.

145. Dochter gave I the this command,

That thow thy hufband fould ganeftand.

How durft thow huir, him with thy hand.

Put to the point of felling.

Emily. That war grit wrang fir, gif fa bee,

Bot hee na hufband is to inee.

Than how could wee twa difagree,

That never had na melling ?

146. Alberto. Na melling miftris ? wil ye than

Deny the raariage of that man.

In face of halie kirk quha can,

This open deid deny ?

Emily. Let refoun fir with yow prevaill,

Condemne mee not firft in the faill,

Befoir that ye have hard my tail],

The treuth fyne* may ye try.

* then, ed. i6iz,

E 3 147. Now
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147. Now this Is all that I wald fay,

That Flavius tuke mee away,

About a moneth and a day,

Dreft in a varlec's weid

:

With quhome I have bene ever fliil,

Ane uther Emilie ay and quhill,

Hee faw yow give Phi lot us till.

And than in verie deid.

J48. Supponing mee ane devill of hell,

With crewell conjuratiounes fell.

Did mee out of his hous expell.

As with a bogill bazcd:

As ane out of his mynde or marrif.

He hes mee of his hous dcbarrit,

I can not tell quhat hes him Ikarrit,

Or hes the man amazed.

149. Alberto. This purpois goffe, apjeirs to me

Sa wonder nyce and ftrange to be,

That wee to wit the veritie,

For Flaviu9 man fend
j

Sir gif ye could dcclair us now,

How lang this woman was uith yow,

^nd all the maner quhcn and how,

Wcc wald richt sladlie kend.

150. Fla-
tj*



P H I L O T U S. 55

ICO. Flavius. Sa far Alberto as I knaw,

I fall the fuith unto you fchaw,

Quhen I your douchters bewtie I faw *,

I ofFerit hir gude-will

:

Accepting than the promife maid,

C!ed lyke a boy but mair abaid,

Fra yow diflaitfullie fcho flaid.

And come myne houfe until!.

151. Quhair I hir keipit as my wyfe.

Tret, lulfit and chereift hir for lyfe,

Quhill efter-ward fell out ane ftryfe,

Thir maters all amang

:

For plainlie in the kirk I faw,

This man became your fone in law,

I did thairfoir perfytly knaw.

My Emilie was wrang.

152. And that feme fpreit hir fchaip had tane

Sen Emihes thair was bot ane,

I thairfoir to that ghaift have gane,

Conjuring hir my fell

:

And fra my hous expellit hir to,

This woman feimis for to be fcho,

5enfyne 1 had na mair ado.

With that fals feind of hell.

* bewtie faw, ed. 16 12.

E 4- 1S3- P«i-
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1^3. Philotus. Now Flavius, I wait richt weil

Sen ane of them man be a deill,

My maiglit face maks me to feill,

That myne man be the fame :

For quhy : richt Emilie is yourls.

And that incarnate devill is ouris,

I gat, ye may fie be my clouris,

A deill unto my dame.

154. Philerno. Heir I am cum to red the ftryfc,

For I am ncyther deill nor wyfe,

Bot am ane young man be my lyfe, »

Your fone, fir, and your air ;

Quhome ye for Emilie half tane,

And wald not fns let mee allane,

Quhill ye faw quhat gait it is ganc,

1 can icll yow na mair.

155. Philotus. A man, allace, and harmifay,

That wi:h my only dochter lay,

Syne Jang my fell : quhat iall I fay

Ot thia unliappie chance?

Have 1 not maid a bcrrie block.

That hes for Jennie maryit Jock ?

That mowit my dochter for a mock.

The devill be at the dance,

156. Allace,
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156. Allace, I am for ever fchamit.

To be thus in my eild dcfanit,

My dochter is not to be blamit,

For I had all the wyte :

Auld men is twyfe bairnis, I perfaif.

The wyfeit will in wowing raif

I for my labour with the )aif.

Am drivin to this difpyte.

157. Alberto. Gude goffe, your wraith to pacific,

Sen that thair may na better bee,

I am content my fone that hee

Sail with your dochter marie.

Philerno. I am content with hart and will.

This manage father to fulfill,

Quhat neidis Philotus to think ill,

Or yit his weird to warie.

1^8. Flavius, Be frolick Flavius and faine,

To get thy Em i lie againe.

To deme my dow, was I nrit va"'ie,

That thow had bene a f

Now fen I am fred fra that feir.

And vaine illulioun did appeir,

Welcum my darling and my deir,

My fucker and my fweit,

159. Gude
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i^g. Gude firs, quhat Is thair mair ado

Jlk youth his lufe hes gotten lo.

Let us thairfoir go quicklie to.

And marie with our maitis:

Let us foure lufers now rtjoyfc.

Ilk ane for to injoy his choyfe,

Ane meiter matche nor ane of thofe,

For tender young eitaitis.

160. Let us all foure now with ane fang*,

With mirth and melodie amang,

Give gloir to God that in this thrang,

Hes bene all our releif

:

,

That hes fra thraldome fet us frie.

And hes us placit in fik degrie.

Ilk ane as hte wald wifch to be,

With glaidnes for his greif.

Ane Sang of the Foure Lufearis.

Were Jacob's fones mair joyfull for to fe,

The waltring wawes King l^haraoh's oifl confound,

W^as Ifrael mair glaid ia hart to be

Fred frnn all feir, befoir in bondage bound?

Quhcn God them brocht from the Egiptian ground,

Was Mordocheus mericr nor wee,

Quhen Artaxcrxes alterit his decrie ?

* Let us foure now all with one fong> ed. 16 12.

162, Was
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162. Was greiter glaidnes in the land of Greice

Quhen Jafon come from Colchos hame agatie

And conqueift had the famous golden fleis,

With labour lang, with perrell and with pane?

The father ^-Ezon was not half fa faine.

To iie his fone returning with fik gloir.

As wee, quhais myndis ar fatisfyit, and molr.

163. Gif onie joy into this earth belaw.

Or warldlie p'efour reput be perfyte,

Quhat greiter folace fall ye to mee fliaw.

Nor till injoy your hartis all hail! dt;!yte ?

To have your lufe and luflie ladie quhyte.

In quhome ye may baith nicht and day rejoyfe^

In quhome ye may your plefures all repofe.

164. Let us thairfoir, fen evin as wee wald wifle,

Reciprockiie with lei.l and rautuall !u!e,

As fleitand in the fljdes of joy and blifle.

With folace fing and forrowes all rem life.

Let us the fruftes of prefent plefonr prufe.

In recompence of all our former pane.

And miferie, quhairin wee did remane.

Philotus.

16^. Bot now advert gude bretherin all about,

That of ir.y inbour hes the fucces feine :

Ye that hes hard this haili difcourle throw out,

Ii,lay knaw how fur that I abufit have bene,

I grant
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I grant indeid thair will na man me meine.

For I my felf am authour of my greif.

That by my calling fould be caryit cleine,

With youthlie toyis unto fa greic mifcheif.

166. Gif I had weyit my gravitie and age,

Rememberit als my firft and aunciein fait,

I bad not fovvmit in fik unkyndlic lagc.

For to difgrace mine honour and eilait,

Quhat had bocht bot to my felf debait,

Suppois the mater had cum than as 1 melnit:

Nay my repentance is not half fa lait.

As 1 had gotin the thing quhairfoir I greinft.

167. For thocht my folie did the Lord offend,

Yit my gude God hes wrocht all foi the belt

;

And this rebuik hes thairloir to me lend.

All fik inordinate doings to ceteli,

Quhilk fweit rebuik 1 reckin with the red.

From fatherlie affection to proceid,

That uthers vviih lyke paffiouns pofloft,

M--y leirne be my exampill to tak held,

168. Sen age thairfoir fuld governit be with Ikill,

Let countenance accord with your gray hairisj

Ye auncicnts all, let rcfoun rcwU your wiil,

Subdcw your kxiCis till efchtw thir fnairis,

Git
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Gif ye wald not incombred be with cairis,

Be maifter over your avvin affedicns haill

:

For hailillie* the praife is onlie thairs,

That may againft fik palBons prevaill.

The MeJHnger.

169. Glide firs, now have ye hard and fene this ferfef*

Unworthie of your audience I grant,

Unformallie fet out in vulgar verfe,

Of waiilit out words and ieirnit leid bot fkant %»

The courteours that princes hallis do hant,

I wait will never for my rudenes rufe mee

:

Yit my gude-will for to fupplie the want,

I hope fall of your courtefies escufe mee.

170. For pafiing well I have imploylt my panis

Swa that ye can be with the fame content

:

For dew- regaird gude acceptijuns gaines.

And parties pleifit dois muk the tyme wel fpent.

Gif God had greiter leirning to mee lent,

I fald have fchr.win the fame with als gude will J

Wyte ignorance that I did not invent,

Ane ferfe that micht your fantafies fulfill.

* wholie all, ed. 1612.

f have ye heard us here reherfc, ed. 16 12.

% language Ikaut, ed. 1612.

5
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171. Laft
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171. Lafl; firs, now let us pray with ane accord*.

For to prefcrve the perfuun of our king :

Accounting ay this gift as of the Lord,

Ane prudent Prince above us for to ring.

Than gloir to God, and prayfis let us fing,

The Father, Sone, and Halie Gaift our gyde,

Of his mercies us to conduit and bring,

To hevin for ay in plefourcs to abydc.

FINIS,

[ S O N Gf. ]

IVhat if a clay or a month or a yeere

Crcwn thy tlejire 'ujith a thoufand iv'ifched contentlngs ;

Can not the chance of ane n'lcht or ane houre,

CrJfe thy delightes luith a thoiufandfad tnrmentings ?

Fortune, honvir^ henxitie^youth ^ are but bUffomes dyings

Iranion phfcures, dotting love, are but JljaJoaves flying :

All our jyes are but toycs idle thoughtes deceai'iug.

Hone hes pcvjer nf an houre in thair lyves bereaving,

• Laft let us pray to God with one icconl, ed. i6iz.

f From hence to the end onxitteU iu tlie ed. of jCiz.

I Earth' t
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Earth*s hut a point of the luorldf and a man

Is but a poynt of the earth's compared centure.

Shall than the poynt of a poynt be fo vaine

As to delight in a fillie poy7its aventure ?

All is hazard that ivee have, here is nothing byding :

Dayes of pleafures ar but firemes throgh fair medoFVjes

glyding.

Well or 'WO tyme dais gOf in tyme is no returning^

Secreetefates guydes our Jlates^ both in mirth and murning.

GAWAN
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GAWAN AND GOLOGRAS.

PART I.

ARGUMENT.

King Arthur gees to the Holy Land by Tufcany or

Italy, and his fplendid attendance, St. i. ir.—Difficul-

ties of the way, ii i.—Difcover a city and caille, iv.—
Sir Kay fcnt to examine, and enters a hall, v.—Hall

defcribed : Sir Kay fees a fire, vi.—Sir Kay takes

meat from the fplts, and a knight appears, vii.—The

knight blames Kay, who retorts, viii.

—

Kay knocked

down, and rides back to Arthur, ix.—Gavvan fent,

X.

—

Gawan begs the lord of the caltle for vidluals for

price, XI.—The lord fays all is Arthur's own, and

blames Kay, xii, xiii.—Gawan returns to Ar-

thur, who goes to the caftle, xiv.—The lord oifers

F 2- all
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all to Arthur, and fays he is his coufin, xv, xvi.—
Entertainment for four days : Arthur proceeds : hunt-

ing, and journey, xvi i, xvx 1 1.—They fee a caftle on

the river Rhone, which afterward proves to be that of

GoLocRAS, XIX.

—

Arthur enquires who is 'lord,

XX.

—

Spin AGROS fays, a knight who owns no fuperior.

Arthur vows that he will fubdue him at his return,

XXI.—SpiNAGROs aniwers, that even the King of

Macedon did not fubdue him, xxii.

—

Arthur infifts

on his vow, xxiii.—Goes to Jerufalem by fea, and

returns to the Rhone, xxi v.

I. »

IN the tyme of Arthur, as trew inen me tald,

The king turnit on ane tyde tovvart Tujknne
;

Hym to feik our the fey, that faikies wes fald.

The fyre that fendis all feill futhlie to fane.

With banrentis, baronis, and bernis fill bald,

Biggaft of bane and blude, bred in Britane,

Thai walit out vvorryouris, with wapinnis to wald

;

The gayeft grumys on grund with geir that mycht gane.

Dukis and digne lordis, douthty and deir,

Sembillit to his fummoune ;

Kenkis of grete renounc;

Cuuily kingis, with croune

Of gold (hat wes cleir.

I II. Thus
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II.

Thus the Royale can remove, with his round tabill,

Of all riches maiil rike, in riall array
;

Was never fundun on fold, but fenyeiraor fabill,

Ane farayr floure on ane field, of frefch men in fay,

Farand on thair ftedis llout men and ftabill ; .

Mony Heme our the ftreit ftertis on flray.

Thair baneris fchane with the fone, of fiher and fabill,

And uther glemyt as gold, and gowlis fo gay.

Of filver and faphir fchirly thai fchane ;

Ane fair battel on breid,

Merkil our ane fair meid.

With fpurris fpedely thai fpeid

Our fellis in fane.

III.

The king faris with his folk, our firthis and felHs,

Feill dais or he fand of flynd or of fyre;

Eot deip dalis bedene, dounis, and dellis,

Montains, and msrefTe, with mony rank myre;

Birk in bewis, about boggis and wellis

;

Withoutin beilding of blis, of bern, or of byre

:

Bot torris, and tene wais, teirfull quha tellis,

Tuglit and travalit thus trew men can tyre.

Sa wundir wait wes the way, wit ye but wene.

And all thair vittalis war gone,

That thay welldit in wone.

Reflet couth thai find none

That fuld thair bute ben.

F 3 IV. As
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IV.

As thay walkit be the fyde of ane fair well,

Throu the fchynyng of the Ton ane ciete thai fe.

With torris, and turatis, teirfull to tell,

Big'y batollit about with wallis Hi he.

The yettis war clenely kepit with ane caftell,

Mygiit none fang it with force, hot foullis to fle.

Than carj)ir King Arthur, kene and cruel,

*' I rede we fend furth ane fend to yone ciete,

*' And alk leif at the lord yone lands fuld leid,

*' That we myghr entir in his toune,

*' For his hie renoune, *

*' To by us vittale boune,

'* For n-oney to meid'"

V.

Schir Kay carpit to the king courtes and cle'r,

•* Giant me, lord, on yone gait grairbly to gay,

" Ar.d 1 fail boidword, bur abaid, bring to you heir,

•' Gif he be frick on the fold, your freynd, or yuur fay."

• Sen thi will is to wei.d, wy, now in weir,

' Luke that wifly thryW wirk. Crifte were th^ fra uti
!'

The heme bounit to the burgh, with ane h'ith cheir,

Fan;! the yettis unclofir, and thrang in fill thra.

His hors he tyit to ane tre trculy that tyde.

Syne hynt to ane hie hall.

That wc5 aftalit with pail

;

- VVtiil wio^ht wes the wall, .

Aud paymit with pride.

VI. The
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VI.

The fylour deir of the deife dayntely was dent

VVirh the doughtyeil, in thair dais, dyntis couth dele,

Bright letteris of gold, blith unto blent,

Makand mencioune quha maift of manhedc couth mele.

He faw nane levand leid upone loft lent,

Nouthir lord, na lad; 'leif ye the lele.

The renk raikit in the faill, riale and gent,

That wondir wifly wes wroght, with wourfchip and vvele.

The berne befely and bane blinkit hym about:

He faw, throu ane entre,

Charcole in ane chyrane ;

Ane bright fyre couth he fe,

Birnand full flout.

VII.

Ane Duergh braydit about, befily and bane,

Small birdis on broche, be ane brigh fyre.

Schir Kay rufchit to the roift, and reft fra the fwane

;

Lightly claught, throu luft, the lym fra the lyre.

To feid him of that fyne fude the freik wes full fane.

Than dynnyt the Duergh in angir and yre,

With raris quhil the rude hall reirdit agane.

With that come girdand in greif ane wound grym Sire.

With ftout contenance and ilure he flude ihame befornej

With vefage lufly and lang,

Body ftalwart and ftrang.

That (ege wald fit with none wrang

Of berne that wes borne.

F 4 VIII. The
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VIII.

The knyght carpk to Scliir Kay, cruel and kene,

*' Methink thow fedis the unfair, freik, be my fay

!

*' Suppoie thi blrny be bright, as bachiler fiild ben,

"' Yhit ar thi latis unlufsun, and ladlike, I lay.

** Quhy has thou ir.arrit my man with maiftri to mene ?

Bot thow mind hym that my?, be Mary, myloe may,

Thow fall rew in thi rufe, wit thow but wene,

" Or thow wond of this v\ane wemelts away.*'

Schir Kay wes haifty, and hate.-, and of ane hie will.

Spedely to hym fpak,

" Schort amendis will I mak.

" Thi fchore compt I noght ar.e laik :

" Traift wele thair till."

IX.

Thair with the grume in his grief leit gird to Schii Kay;

Fellit the freke with his fift flat in the flure.

He wes fa allonayt with the ilraik, in fttde quhare he lay

Stok flill as aue fianc ; the ilerne wes fa iture.

The ficik na foithir h': faris, bot foundis away.

The tothir drew hym on d;ei;ih in derne to the dure ;

Hyit hym hard throu the hall to his haiknay,

And fped hym on fpedely, on the fpare mure.

The reuk reftics he raid to Arthour the king.

Said, " lf;rd wendis in your way :

** Yone beroe nykis you with nay.

" To prife hym forihir to pray

*' It hclpls na thing,"

X. Thaa
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X.

Than fpak Schir Gawane the gay, gratloiis and gudc,

" Schir ye knavv that Schir Kay is crabbit of kynde.

" I rede ye male furth ane man mekar of mude,

•' That will with fairr.es iraift frendlchip to fynd.

" Your folk ar t-fbW, ; nd taynt, for fait of thair fuJe.'*

* Sum better boidword to abide, undir wod lynd,

' Schir Gavvyne, graith ye that gait, for the gude rude;

* Is nane fa bovvfum ane berne, brith for to bynd.'

The heynd knight at his haift held to the toune.

The yettis wappit war wyde

The knyght can raithly in ryde.

Reynit his palfray of pryde,

Quhen he ves lighit doun,

XL

Schir Gawyne gais furth the gait that graithit vves gay.

The quhilk that held to the hall, heyndly to fe.

Than wes the Syre in the faill, with lenkis of array,

And blith birdis hym about, that biight wes of ble.

Wourthv Schir Gawyne vveht on his way :

Sobirly the foverane faluft has he.

*' I am fend to your felf, and charge for to fay,

** Fra cumly Arthur the king, coi telle and fre.

*' Q_uhilk prays for his falk and your gentrice,

*' That he m'^ht cum this toun ill!,

" To by viiiale at will,

*' Alfe deir as fegis will fell,

*' Payand the price."

XII. Than
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XII.

Than fayd the fyre of the faill, and the foverane,"

* I will na vittale be I'auld joor fenyeour untill.*'

•' That is at your aune will," faid uourthy Gawane.
** To mak you lord of your aune methink it greie fkill."

Than right gudly that grome anfuerit agane,

•' Quhy I tell the this taill, talc tent now thair till.

*' Pafe on thi purees, fu'th to the plane;

*' For all the wyls I weild ar at his aune will,

*' How to lu^e, and to leynd, and in my land lent.

*' Gif I fauid hym his awin,

*' ItAvar wrang to be knawin : «

•* Than war 1 wourthy to be dravvin

*' Ja-i!y on bent.

XIII.

** 'I hare come ane iaiihlcs leid^ir to this place,

*' With ane girdill ourgilt, and urhir light gere.

" It ky hit, be his cogni^once, ane knight that he wcs ;

" Bot he vves ladlike of laic, and light of his fere.

*' The verray caufe of his come I knew noght the cace,

** B)t uondir wraighly h^ wrcght, and all as of were.

*' Yit wait I i.oght quhat he is, be Goddis grete grace

:

*' Bat Lif it haj pin that he be ane knyght of youris here,

*' Has dene m, lord to dilpkife, that I hym faid ryght,

*' Ani'. hij prefence plane ;

*' I fay vou in cert.ine

' l^e fal be ftt agane,

" As I i>m new kiiiiiht."

,XIV. Sehir

^3
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XIV.

Schir Ga'.vine g; ttis his Itif, and grathls to h:s Held;

And broght to the b:<uld king boidword or biis.

' Weill gretis yow, led, yune lulh in leid,

Ad f<<ys him likis in land your lan^our to lis,

' All the wyis in wclth he weildis in weid

*' S:)ll haiely be at y jur will, al'. that is his."

Than he merk.t wi.h myrth, our ane grene nieid;

With all the bell, to the burgh, of lordis I wis.

The knight kepit the kint^, cumly and cleir,

With lordis and ladyis of eftate,

Met hyni turth on the gate, .

Syne tuke hym in at yate

W iih ane bligh cheir.

XV.

Ke had that heynd to ane Iiall, hiely on hij^ht.

With dukes and digne lor-'is, doughty indeid.

*• Ye ar vve.cum, cumly king," iVid the kene knvght,

** Ay quhil yow lik^s, and lift, to luge in this leid.

" Heir I nvdk }ow of myne maifter of myt,hr,

*' Of all the wyi.s, and welrh, I vveild in this fteid,

" Thait is na ridand Roy, be reicun and right,

*' Sa deir welcum this dav, doutles but drtid.

'* I am your coufing of kyn, I iriak to you knawin,

•' This kyth, i'nd this cuiei!,

" Filth, foreft, and fell,

** Ay quhil! you likis to due!',

" Refiave as your avvin.

XVI. " I may
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XVI.

*' 1 may refrcfch you with folk to feght, gif you nedis,

*• With thretty thou (and lalc, and traillfully tighr.

Of wife, wourthy, and wight, ia thair were wedis;

Baith with birny, and brand, to ftrenth you ful lUight,

" Weill lluffit in iJeill, on thair l1:out lledis."

Thun iaid King Arthur hymfeU, feymly be fight,

" Sic frendfchip I ha'.d fair, that forffis thair dedisj

*' Thi kjndsies fal be quyt, as I am trew knight."

Than thay bufkit to the byrike, beirnis of the bed j

The king crounit with gold j

Dokis deir to behold ; ^

Allvns the banrent bold

Gladdit his ged.

XVII.

Thair myght feruice be fene, with fegis in faill,

Thoght all fclcought war foght, fra the fon to the fee.

Wynis went within the wane, mairt wourthy to waill

In conpis of cleir gold, brichtcll of bite.

Jt was full telr to tell, treuly in taill.

The feir courffis that war fet in that femblee.

The merdft war menlkit on mete at ihc maill,

With menftralis myrtlifully mak.ind thamc glee.

Thus ihay foiaiil thanie ftlvin, futhiy to fay

AI ihay four dais to end.

The king thankit the heynd;

Syne tuke his levc for to wend ;

And went or. his way.

XVIII. Thui



GOLOGRAS. 77

XVIII.

Thus refrefchlt he his folk. In grete fufioun ;

Withoutin wanting in waiD, waftcll, or wyne.

Thai turffit up tentis, and tuniit of roun,

The Roy with his round tabill, richeft of ryne.

Thay drive on the da deir, be dalis and doun.

And cf the nobillelt be name noumerit cf nyic

Quhen it drew to the dirk nycht, and the day yeid <3oun.

Thai plantit doun paviilonis proudly fra thine.

Thus joiirnait gentilly thyr chevakoufe knicUtis

Ithandly ilk day,

Throu mony fer contray,

Our the montains gay,

Holtis, and hillis.

XIX.

Thai paflit in thare pilgrimage, the proudell: m pa].

The prince provit in prefe, that prife wes and deir.

Syne war thai war of ane wane, wrocht with ane wal,

Reirdit on ane riche roche, befide ane riveir.

With doubill dykis bedene, drawin our all

;

Micht nane thame note with invy, nor nycht tharoe to neir.

The land was likand in large, and lufsom to call,

Propir fcher.e fchane the fon, jeymly and ieir.

The king flude veliand the wall, maifl vailyeand tofe.

On that river he faw

Cumly touris to knaw :

The Roy rekinnit or. raw

Thretty and thre.

XX. Apor.c
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XX.

Apone that riche river, rand<uiit full eviii,

The fide vvaili? war let, fad to the fee.

Scippis faland thamc- by, fexty and fevyn,

To i'end, quhen thcimefclr lill, in foir cuntre

:

That all ih?i that ar wiocht, undir the hie hevin,

Micht nocht warne ihaine, at will, to ifthe, nor entre.

Than carpit the cumly king, wich ane loud llcvin,

* Yone is the feymlijil ficht, that ever couth 1 i"c !

* Gif ihair be any keyne knycht that can tell it,

« Qi\ha is lord of yone laud,

* Lufly and likand ;

' Or quham of is he haldand;

* Fayne wald I wit.'

XX r.

Than Schir Spy n' AG rose with fpeche fpak to the king,

' Yone lord haldis of nane kid that yone land aw ;

' Bot ever leftins, but legiance, to his Jevlng,

' As his eldaris has done, enduring his daw."

HevinlyGodj'faid theheynd; 'Jiowhappynisthisthing?

Herd ihair ever ony fage fa felcouth ane faw ?

Sal never mjne hart be in fail), na in liking,

Bot gif I loifling my life, or be laid law,

Be the pilfjraniage compleit, 1 pas for fauil-prow

;

Bot dede b: my deilenyng,

He fall, at- my aga-.ie ciimyng,

Mak homage and oblifliiig,

I niak uiyne avow.*

xxir. "A
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XX!I.

** A Lord! fparis of fie fpeclie, quhill ye fpe-r more;

*' For abandonit will he noght be, to heme that is borne

;

' Or be be ilrenyeit with ftrenth, yone fterne for to fchore,

" Mony ledis fal be loiirr, and liffis forlorne.

*' Spekis na fucceudry, for Critlis fone deir.

" Yoneknicht to fcarwyth fkaithyechaip nochtbutfcorne.

' It is full fair for to be fallow, and feir,

" To the beft that has been beevit you beforne.

" The myghty King of Mafulone^ wourthlefl: but wene,

*' Thair gat he nane homage,

" For all his hie parage,

** Of lord of yone lynage,

*' Nor never none fene.

XXIIT.

*' The wy tl-.at wendis for to were quhen he wenys beft,

*' All his will in this warld with weithis, I wys,

" Yit fall be licht as leif of the lynd left,

*' '1 hat welters down with the wynd, fa waverand it is.

*' Your mycht and your majefle mefure but mys.''*

* In faith,' faid the cumly king, • thiow the full trail):

* My hecht fall haldin be, for bai'.l or for blis.

Sail never my likame be laid unlaiffit to fleip,

* Quhill I have gart yone heme bow,

* As I have maid myne avow.

* Or ellis mony wedou

*^Full wraithly fall weip.'

XXIV. Thair

t
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XXIV.

Thair wes na man thaf durft mel to the king,

Quhan thai faw that mighty la movlt in his nuicle.

The Roy rial raid, withoutin relling,

And fochc to the ciete of Crijie, our the (iilt fiuJe.

With mekil honour in erd he maid his offering.

Syne huflcit hame thefamyne way, that he before yude.

Thavr wes na fpurris to fpalr, fpede'y thai I'pring, ;

Thai brochit bloiikis to thair fidis brift of rede bludc.

Thijs the Roy, and his rout, reiUes thai raid

Ithandly ilk day.

Our the montains gay,

To Rone * tuke the reddy way,

Withoutin mare abnid.

* Tlie river Rhone. Part IV. St. 27.

,/^
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I.

Thai plantit doun ane pailyeoun, upon ane plane lee,

Of pall and of pillour that proudly vves picht

;

With rapis of rede gold, riale to fee,

And grere enfenyes of the famyne femly by ficht.

Bourdouris about, that bricht war of ble,

Betin with brint gold, burely and bricht

;

Frtfnyeis of fyne filk fretitt full fre.

With deir dyam.mthis bedene, that dayntely wes dicht.

The king cv.mly in kith, coverit with croune,

Cailit knichtis fa kene,

D'ukis douchty bedene: 4

*' I rede we caft us betuene

*' How beft is to done.

II.

Than fpak ane wight wcrior, wourrhy and wife,

« I rede ane fayndis man ye fend to yone fenyeour,

' Of the proudell in p:ill, and haldin of prife,

• Wife, vailyeing, and moill of valour.

' Gif yone douchty in deid will do your devife,

• Be boune at your biddini', in burgh and in hour,

' Reflave h'm reverendly, as refoun in lyis ;

' And gif he n}kis you with nay, you worthis on neld

' For to affege yone callel,

' With cant men and cruel,

' Durandly for to duel,

' Ever quhil! 30U fpeid."

5 III. Than
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in.

Than fchlr Gauane the gay, grete of degre,

And Schir Lancelot de Lake, wlthoutin lefing,

And avenand Schir Ewin thai ordanit ; that thre

To the fchore Chiftane chargit fra the kyng,

Spynagros than fpekis ; faid, " Lordingis in le,

*' I rede ye tent tieuly to my teching,

*' For I knaw yone bauld heme better than ye ;

*' His land, and his lordfchip, and his leving.

*' And ye ar thre in t^^is thede thrivand oft in thrang

;

*' War al your ftrenthis in ane,

*' In his grippis and ye gane,

*' He vvald ourcuin you ilk ane ;

" Yone flerne is fa Urang.

IV.

** And he is maid on mold meik as ane child ;

*' Bllth and boufum that berne, as byrd in hir bour„

*' Fayr of fell, and of face, as flour unfild :

*' Wondir ftalwart, and ftrang, to ftrive in ane (lour.

*' Thairfore meikly with mouth mel to that myld,

*' And make him na manance, bot all mefourc.

*' Thus with trety ye caft yon trew undre tyld,

" And faynd his frendfchip to fang, with fyne favour.

*' It hynderis never for to be heyndly of fpeche.

*' He is ane lord riale,

*' Has feymly foverane in fale

;

" Ane wourthy wy for to wale.

" Throu all this warld riche. '

G 2 V, < Thi
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' Thl counfale is convenabill, kynd, and courtefe,

* Forthi us Hkis thi lair, liftin and leir.'

Thai wyis wourthy ia weid wend on thair ways

;

Andcaryis to thecaftell, cumly and cleir.

Sent ane faynd to the foverane fone, and hym fais,

' Thre knichtis fra court cum thay weir.'

Than the ladis belife the lokkis unlaiffis;

On fute frefchly thai frekis foundis but feir.

The renkis raithly can raik into the round hald.

Thair met ihame at the entre

Ladys likand to fe, <

Thretty knichtis and thre,

That blith war and bald,

VI.

That war courtes, and couth, thair knyghthed to kyth

:

A(hir uthir wele gret, in gretlydegre.

Thai bowit to the bernys, that bright war and blith;

Fair in armys to fang, of figure fa fre.

Syne thay fought to the chalmer fwiftly and fwlth.

The gait to the grete lord femely to fe.

And faluft the foverane fone in ane fith,

Courtefly inclinand, and kneland on kne.

Ane blithar wes never borne of bane nor of blude.

All thre in certane

Saluft the foverane.

And he inclynand agane,

Hailes but hude.

3
VII. Than
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VII.

Than Schir Gawynb the gay, gude and gradus.

That ever wes beildit in bHs, and bounte embrafit,

Joly, and gentill, and full chevailrus,

That never poynt of his prife wes fundin defafit j

Egir, and ertand, and ryght anterus,

lUuminat with lawte, and with lufe laHt,

Melis of the meflage to Schir Golagrus,

(Before the riale on raw the rcnk was noght rafit,)

With ane dene conrenance, cumly to knaw

;

Said, * Our foverane Arthour
* Grctis the with honour,

' Has maid us thre as mediatour,

' His meflage to fchaw.

viir.

* He is the rialleft roy, reverend and rike,

* Of all the rentaris to ryme, or rekin on raw,

* Thare is na leid on life of lordfchip hym like;

* Na nane fa doughty of deid induring his daw.

* Mony burgh, mony hour, mony big bikej

* Mony kynrik to his clame cuml} to knaw :

* Maneris full menksfull, with mony deip dike,

* Selcouth war the fevint part to fay at faw.

* Thare anerdis to our nobill to note, quhen hym nedls,

* Tuelf crounit kingis in fcir,

* With all thair ftrang poweir,

* And meny wight weryer

* Worthy in wedis,

G 3 JK. * It
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IX.

It has bene tauld hym with tong, trow ye full iraift.

Your dcdls: your digriite, and your doughtynesj

Brevit throu bounte for ane of the beft.

That now is namyt ncir of all nobilncs,

Sa wydequhare wourfcip walkis be weft ;

Our feymly foverane h>mfelf forfuth will noghtcefe

Quhill he have frely f ngit your frendfchip to feft,

Gif pameiu, or praier, might male that purchefe.

For na largefe my lord, noght will he never let

Na for na riches to rigne,

I mak you na lefing

;

*

It was his maift yarnyng

Your grant for to get.'

X.

Than faid the fyre of the fail, with fad fembland,

** I thank your gracious grete lord, and his gude will,

*' Had never leid of this land, that had been levand,

*' Maid ony feute before, freik, to fulfil,

*' I fuld fickirly myfelr be confentand,

" And feik to your foverane, feymly on fyll.

*' Sen hail our doughty elderis has bene endurand, J
** Thrivandly in this thede, unchargit as thril,

•* If I for obeifance, or boift, to bondage me bynde,

** I war wouiihy to be

*' Hingitheighon ane tre,

*' That ilk creature might fe

" To waif with the wynd.

XI. " Bot
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XI.

" Bot favand my fenyeoury fra fubjedioun,

" And my lordicip unlamyr, withoutia legiance,

" All that I can to yone king, cumly with cioun,

*' I tall oreif all my pane to do hym plefance.

" Baith with body, and beild, bowfum and boun,

" Hym to menfk on mold, withoutin manance.

*' Bot nowthir tor his fenyeoury, nor for his fummoun,

" Na for dreid of na dede, na tor na diftance,

" I will noght bow me ane bak, for berne that is borne.

*' Quhill I may my wit wald,

" I think my tredome to hald,

*' As my eldari> of aid

*' Has done me beforne."

XII.

Thai lufly ledis at that lord thair levis has laught

:

Boundit to the baulci king; and boidword hym broght.

Than thai fchupe for to aflege fegis unfaught,

Ay the manlyeft on mold, that maift of myght moght.

Thair wes reltling and reling but red that raught

:

Mony {ege oar the fey to the cite focht

:

Schip'men our the ftreme thai ftithill full ftraught,

With aikin wappyns I wys that wes for were wroght.

Thai bend bowis of bras braithly within.

Pellokis paifand to pafe,

Gapand gunnys of brafe,

Grundin ganyeis thair wafe,

That maid ful gret dyn.

G 4 XIII. Thair
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XIIT.

Thalr vves blaving of bemys, braging and belr,

Bretynit doune braid wod maid bewis full bair:

Wrightis welterand doune treis, wit yc but weir,

Ordanit hurdys ful hie in holtis fa haire.

For to grcif thair gomys grameflthat wer,

To gar the gayeft on grund grayne undir geir.

Thus thai fchupe for ane fall ilk fege feir

:

Ilka foverane his enfenye fhewin has thair.

Fcrly fayr vves the feild, flekerit and faw.

With gold and goulis in greyne,

Schynand fcheirly and fcheyne,

7 he fone, as criOall fa cleyne,

In fcheiidis thai fchaw,

XIV.

Be it wes mydmorne, and mare, merkit on the day,

Schir GoLAGROs' mery men, menfl;ful of niyght,

Tn greis, and garatouris, grathit full gay ;

Sevync fcoie of fcheiidis thai fchevv at ane ficht.

Ane helnie fet to ilk fchcild, fiker of aflay,

Wiih M laus on loft, lemand full light.

Thus fiourit thai ihe forefront, tliair lays to fray,

The freki?, that war fundin ferfe, and for/Ty in fight.

Ilk knyght his cunyfance kithit full cleir.

Thair names vyriftcn all thare,

Qnhat heme that it bare,

That ilk treke quhare he fare,.

Might wit cjuhat he weir.

XV. " Yone
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XV.

** Yone is the warlieft wane," faid the wife king,

*' That ever I will in my walk in all this warld wyde.

«« And the ftraiteft of ftuf with richefe to ring,

** With unabafit bernys bergane to abide.

" May nana do thame na deir with undoyng,

*' Yone houfe is fa huge hie, fra harrae thame to hide.

*' Yit fal I mak thame unrufe, foroutin refting,

*' And reve thame thair rentis with routis full ride,

** Thoght I fuld fynd thame new notis for this nyne yeir j

** And in his aune prefence

*• Heir fall I make refidence

*' Bot he with forte make defence

" With ftrenth me to fteir."

XVL
*' Quhat medis," faid Spinagrus, ** fie notis to nevin?

** Or ony termis be turnir, I tell you treuly,

** For thair is fegis in yone faill will fet upone fevin,

*' Or thay be wrangit, 1 wis, I warne you ilk wy«

*' Nane hardiar of hertis undir the hevin :

" Or thay be dantit with dreid erar will thai de.

*' And thai with men upone mold be machit full evin,

*' Thai fal be fundin right ferfe, and full of chevalrie.

** Schir, ye ar in your majefte, your raayne, and your myght,

*' Yii within thir dais thrc,

*' The ficker futh fall ye ie,

*' Quhat kin men that thai be,

*' And how thai dar fight."

XVII. As
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XVII.

As the reverend Roy wes reknand upone raiv,

With the rout of the round labill that wcs richefl,

The king crounit with gold, cumly to knaw,

With reverend baronis, and beirncs of the befl

;

He hard ane bugiil biall biym, and ane loud blaw,

As the feynity fone filit to the reft,

Agane gals to ane gare: glifnand to fhavv,

Turnit to ane hie toure, that tight wes full trefl,

Ane helme of hard fteill in hand has he hynt,

Ane fcheld wroght all of weir,

Semyt wele upone feir j ^

He grippit to ane grejt fpeir.

And forth his wais wynt.

XVIII.

*' Quhat fignilVis ynne fchene fcheild r'' faid the fenyeouff

*' The lufly helme, and the lance, all ar away,

" The brym blaft that he blew, u-lth ane (levin flour?'

Than faid Sir Spynagrus with fpeche, "Thefuihfalllfay,

" Yone is ane freik in his foite, and frefch in his flour,

" To fe that his fchire weid be ficker of aflay

'* He think'.s provefe to preve, for his paramour,

*' And prik in your prefence to purchefc his prny.

*' Fo:thi makis fuith ane man, to mach him in feild,

" That knawin is for cruel,

** Dougluy dyntis to dell

" That for the maiftry meil

" With fchaft and with fcheild."

XIX. Than
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XIX.

Than wes the king wordir glai(?,'and rallit GaudifEiR ;

Quhilum in Britane rhn berne had baronyis braid.

And he gudly furth gais, ar-d graithic his geir j

And b' {kit him to battel, v'uhout ma!r abaid.

That wy walit, I wis, all wedis of weir,

That iiedit hym to note gif he nane had.

Bery broune wes the b!onk, barely and braid,

Upone the moid quhare thai mei, before ihe myd day.

With lufly lands, and iang,

Ane feire feild can thai fang,

On lied is flalwarr and ftrang,

^aich blanuhart and bay,

XX.

Gaudifeir, and Galiot, in glemand fleil wedi?,

As glavis glovvand on gieid, grymly thai ride.

Wondir flernly thai lleir on thair fteat rttdis ;

Athir berne fra his blonk borne wts that tide.

Thai rulchit up rudly, quha fa right reaii ;

Out wiih fuerdis thai fwang, fra thair fchaik fide,

Thairwiih wraithly that wirk, thai vvourthy iii wedis,

Hewit on the hard ittii, and hurt thame in the hide,

Sa wondir frefchiy thai trekis fruichit in feir,

Throw all the harnes thai hade,

Baith birny and breift plade,

Thairin wappynis couth wade.

Wit ye but weir.

XXI. Ihus
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Thus thai faught upone fold, with ane fel fair,

Quhill athir berne in that breth bokit in blude.

Thus thai mellit on mold, ^ane myle way and mair,

Wraithly vvroht as thei war, witlefe and wode.

Baith thai fegis forfuth, fadly and fair,

Thoght thai war aftonair, in the ftou" flithly thai ftude.

The leghr fa felly thai fang, with ane frefch fair,

Quhill Gaudifeir, and Galiot, baith to grund yhude.

Gaodifeir gat up agane, throu Goddis grete mightis.

Abone him wichtely he wan,

VViih ihe craft that he can. <

Thai lovit God, and Sand An,

The king and his knightis.

XXII.

Than wes Galiot the gome hynt intill ane hald.

Golagrus grew in grcif grymly in hart;

And callit Schir Rigal of Rone, ane renk that wcs bald,

" Quhill this querrell be-quyt I cover never in qucrt.

** With wailit wapnis of were, even on yone wald,

*• On ane fterand fteid, that flernly will ftert,

** I pray the, for my faik, that it be deir fald ;

«*• Was never fa unfound fet to my hert."

That gome gudly furth gays, and graithit his gere j

Blew ane blalt of ane home,

As wes the maner beforne ;

Schcld and helm has he borne

Away with his fptre.

XXIIJ. The
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XXIII.

The king crounit with gold this cunapas wel knew.

And callit Schir Raunald, cruell and kene;

* Gif ony preflis to this place, for provies to perfew,

< Schaip the evin to the fchalk in thi fchroud fchene.*

The deir dight him to the deid be the day dew.

His birny, and his bafnet, burnift Full bene ;

Baith his horfe, and his geir, vves of ane hale hew.

With gold and goulis fa gay, graithit in grene.

Ane fchene fcheild, and ane fchaft that fcharply was fchedj

Thre berhedis he bair.

As his eldaris did air,

Quhilk beirnis in Britajie wair

Of his blude bled.

XXIV.

Quhen the day can daw deirly on hight,

And the fone in the (ky wes fchynyng fo fchir,

Fra the cadell thair come cariand ane knight,

Cloiit in clene fteill, upone ane courfyr.

Schir Rannald to his riche Heid raikit full riht,

Lighly lap he on loft, that lufly of lyre

;

Athir laught has thair lance, that lemyt fo light.

On twa ftedis thai ftraid, with ane fterne fchiere.

Togiddir frefchly thai frekis fiufchit in fay.

Thair fperis in fplendris fprent,

On fcheldis fchenkit and fchent,

Evin our thair hedis went

In feild fir away.

XXV. Thai
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XXV.

Thai lufly leJls belife lii>htit on the land,

And laught out fwerdis iufly and lang:

Thair fledis ftaivkenr in the (lour, and ftude ftummeranJ,

Al to ftiffillir, and ll.)nayr ; the ftrakis war fa ftrang,

Athir beitic braithly be% wjth'ane brigln brand j

<>n fute fiefchly thai frekis reigbtin thai fang,

Thai hewit on hard fteii hartly with hand,

Quhi! the fpall?, and the fparkis, fncdcly out fprang.

Schir Rannald raught to the renk ane rout wes unryde,

Clenely in the coliair;

Fifty mailyeis and mair, 4

Evin of the fchuldir he fchair

Ane wound that wes wyde.

XXVI.

Thus thai faucht on fute, en the fair feild

;

The blude famyt thame fra on feild quhare thai found |

All the bernys on the benf, about that bcheild.

For pure forow of that fight thai fi^^hit unfound,

Schire terls fchot fra fchalkis fchene under fcheild,

Quhen thai foundrit aoe fel fey to the grand.

Bdith thair hartis can brill braithly but beild :

Thair wes na ftalvart unftonait, fo Aerne was the fiound,

Schir Rax N ALOIS body wes broght to the bright tent.

Syne to the caHel of (lone

Thai had vSchir Rical of Rone;

With mckil murnyng and mone
Away with him went.

PART III.
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PART in.

ARGUMENT.
RiGAL and Ranald buried: Gologras fends four

knights, I.—Four oppofs them, ii.—The combat and

its ilFue, III, IV, V, vi, vd.—O her knights fighr,

VIII, IX.

—

Gologras refolves to fight himfelf, x.

—Spinagros advifes Arthur to appoint a cham-

pion, who names Gawan, xi, xii.—Advice of

Spinagros to Gawan, xiii, xiv.

—

Kay rides out

and fights a knight, xv, xvi.—The knight yields,

and Kay leads him to Arthur, xvi i, xviii.—

Gologras and Gawan appear, xix, xx. ~l'he

combat defcribed at great length, xxi, xxn, xxui,

XXIV, XXV, XXVI, XXV II.

I.

Thus endit the avvnantis with mekil honour:

Yit has men thame in mynd for thair manhede.

Thair bodeis wes beryit, baith in sne hour

:

Set fegis for thair faullis, to fyng and to reid.

Than GoLOGRUs graithit of his men in glifnand armour,

Ane Schir Low is the lele, ane lord of that leid ;

Ana uthir heght Edmond, that provit paramour j

The thud heght Schir Bantellas, the batal to leid

;

The fcrd wes ane weryour, worthy and wight,

His name wes Schir Sanguel,

Cumly and cruel.

Thir four, treuly to tell,

Foundis to the fight.

II. Schir
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ir.

Schir Lyonel to Schir Lours wes levit with ane lance

:

Schir EwiN to Schir Edmond athir full evin

:

Schir Be DWARtoSchirBANTELL AS, to enfchew his chance,

That ba'uh war ncmmyt in neid nobil to nevin

:

To Schir Sangwel foght gude Gyromalance.

Thus thai mellit, and met with ane flout fteviii.

Tliir lufly ledi? on the land, without legiance,

With fcymelv fcheidis to fchew thai fet upoue fevin:

Thir cumly kinghtis to kyth ane cruel courfe maid.

The frekis ttlloune in feir

Wondir lloutly can fleir, *

Wiih geir gvundin full cleir

Rudiy thai raid.

III.

Than thair hors wiih thiiir hochis C^c harmis couth hint,

As trafit in unquart quakand thai (land.

The frekis frefchly thai fure, as fyre out of flynt,

Thair lufly lances thai loiflir, and I'chtit on the land.

Right flyth ftvifitt in fteill thai flotit na flynt;

Hot buikit to battaile, with birny and brand.

Thair richc birnys thai bet derfly with dynt

;

Hewis down in grete haift harlly wi'h hand.

'1 hai mii;h'y men upon mold ane rialc coutfe maid ;

Quhil! clowis ot clvne maill

lioppit out as the hail!

:

Th.'V beiinys in the batai'l

Sa lauKlly ih.ii Laid.

IV. Thai
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IV.

^hai bet on fa brylmly, thai beirnys on the bent,

Briftis birnels with brandis burn ill: full bene :

Throu thair fchene fcheildis thair fchuldris var fchent

;

Fra fchalkis fchot fchire blude our fcheildis fo fchene.

Ryngis of rank iteill rattillit and rent

:

Gomys grifly on the grund, grains on the grene,

The Roy ramyt for reurh, richeft of rent.

For thair .of his knightis, cruel and kene.

Sa wondiv frefchly thair force thai frell: on the feildis

:

So huge wes the melle,

Wcs nane fa couth fe

Quhilk gome fold govern the gre,

Boi God that all weildis.

V.

The Wyls wroght uther grete Wandreth, and weuch,

Wirkand vvoundis full wyde, with wapnis of were,

Helmys of hard lleill thai hatterit and heuch.

In that hailfing thai hynt grete harmys and here.

All to turnit thair intyre traiftly and tewch ;

Burnift bladis of lleill throw birneis thay bore.

Schort fverdis of fcheiih frnertly thay dreuch.

Athir freik to his fallow, with fellonne affere,

Throw platis of polill fteil thair poyntis can pafe.

All thus thai threw in that thrang

Stalvert flraks, and ftrang :.

With daggaris deifly thay dang

Thai doughtyis on dafe.

Vol. II J, H VI. Schir
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VI.

Schir Lyonell Schir Lowes laught has in hand ;

And fefit is Sancwell with Giromalans the gude ;

Schir EviN has Schir EdmOxVD laid on the land,

Braithly bartynit with baill, buUerand inblude.

Schir Bedwar to Schir Ban TELLAsyaldis up his brand.

In that ftalwart flour, thay ftyth men in flude,

Wes nane foriTy on fold, that wes feghtand,

Unmanght and marrit, myghtles in mude.

Wes nane fa proud of his part that prifit quhcn he yeid.

Bedwer and Lyonell

"War led to the Caftell, *

The cumly knight Sangweli,

To Arthour thay led.

vir.

Schir Edmond loiffit has his life, and laid h full laws

Schir EviN huriis has hynt hidwife, and fair;

Knightis caryis to the cotfe was cumly to knaw,

And had hym to the Caftell, with mekill hard cair.

Thai did to that doughty as the dede aw.

Uthir four of the folk foundis to the fair.

That wes dight to the dede, be the day can daw.

Than faid bernys bald, brym as bair,

« We fal evin that is od, or end in the pane.'

Thai ftuflic helmys in by,

Breifl plait, and birny,

Thay rcnkis maid rcddy

All gcir that myght ganes

VIII, Schir
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viir.

Schir Agalus, Schir Ewmond, honed and habill j

Schir jMychin, Schir Meligor, men of grete eft.iit

;

Than ftertis out ane ilerne Knyght, llalwart and ftabi!!,

Ane berne that hight Schir Hew, hardy and halt.

Nou will I rekkin the renkis of the round tabill.

That has traiftly thame tight to governe that gait.

Furth faris the follcj but fenyeing or fabill.

That bemyt war be the lord, luffsum of lair,

Schir Cador of Cwhto^//, cumly and cleir;

Schir OwALEs, Schir Ivvell,

Schir Myreot mighty in mell j

Thir four, trewly to tell,

Foundis n feir.

IX.

Thair wes na trety of treux, trow ye full-traift,

Quhen thai myghty can mach, on inoI4 quhair thai met.

Thai broehit blonkis to thair fydis out of blude braift :

Thair lufly lancis thai loiffit, and lightit but let.

Sadillis thai temyt tyt, thir trew men and traiflj

Braidit out brandis on birnys thai bet

:

As fyre that fleis fra the flyut, thay fochtin fa faft,

With vengeand wapnis of were throw wedis thai wet.

It war teirfull to tell treuly the tend

Of thair ftrife fa ftrang.

The feght fo felkly thai faog

Thoght it leftit never fo lang

Yic laught it ane end.

Hz X9 Schir
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X.

SchirOviLES, Schir Iwell, in handis war hynt,

And CO the lufly cailell war led in ane lyng.

Thairwith the Italwartis in flour can ftolin and flynt:

And baith Schir Agalus and Schir Hew was led to th«

Kyng.

Than Schir Golograsr, for greif his gray ene brynt,

Wod wraith ; and the wynd his handis can wryng.

Yit makis he inery magry, quhafa mynt

:

Said " I ful bargane abyde, and ane end bryng.

*« To morne iickirly myfelf AilI feik to the feild.'

He bufkit to ane barfray,

Tvva final bellis rang thay.

Than feymly Arthur can fay,

Wes fchune undir fcheild.

xr.

«* Quhat fignifyis yon rynging r" faid the ryalc.

Than faid Spynagros with fpechc, * Schir/^«j />c/V

« That fall I teli yow with tong trevvly in taill.

* The wy that wcildis yone wane, I warn you but weir^

< He thinkis his aune felf fliall do for his dail.

* Is nane fa provit in this part of pyth is his peir.

« You wonhls, wifly to wirk, ane wy tor to wail,

« Thar fal duchtcly his deid do with yone deir.

* He is the forfieft freik, be fortouue his freynd,

* That I waitlevand this day.'

Than Schir Gawine the gay

Pray t for the journay

That hem^ght fiirth wend,

XII. Til
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XIT.

The king grantit the gait to Schir Gaw ane.

And prayt to the grete God to grant him his grace.

Him to fave and to falf that is our foverane,

As he is maker of man, and alkyn myght halfe.

Than Schir Spinagros the freik was ferly unfane;

^lurnyt for Schir Gawyne, ar.d mckil mayne raaife.

And faid, " for his faik that faiklefe wes flane,

*' Tak nocht yone keyn knight to countir in this hard cais,

" Is nane h ilalvvarr, in Hour with ftoutnis to ftand,

" Of all that langis to the king.

*' The mair is my murnyng,

*' Ye fuld this fell fechting

' Hynt upone hand,

XIII.

" Sen ye are fa wourfchipfuU, and vvourthy in were,

*' Demyt with the derrell: maift doughty in deid,

*' Yone heme in the battale will ye noght forbere

" For all the mobil on the mold meikit to meid."

* Gif I de doughtely, the les is my dere.

* Thoght he war Sampson'e himfelf, fa me Crifte reid,

* I forfaik nqght to fight, for al his grete feir,

* I do the Weill for to wit, doutlefe but creid.'

Than faid Schir Spynaqrose, *' Sen ye will ofaei4

*' Be boun to the battale,

*' Wirkis with counfale,

** It fall right gret avale,

** And do it in dede.

H 5 XIV. *' Qn'hen



102 G A \7 A N AND

XIV.

" Qi|^fn ye mach hym on mold, merk to hym evin ;

'' And here ye your bright lance in myddis his fcheild,

*' Mak that courfe cruel, for CryAis lufe of hevin;

" And fyne vviike as I wife your vvappins to vveild.

*' Be he flonayt yone ilerne, ftout beis his ftevin,

** He wourdis brym as ane bair, that bydis na beild.

*' Noy you noght at his note, that nobill is to nevin,

*' Suppofe his dyntis be deip dentit in your fcheild.

*' Tak na haill upone hand quhat happunys may hyntj

*' Bot lat the riche man rage,

*' And fecht in his curage,

" To fwj'ng with fucrd, quhil he fuage

;

*' Syne dele ye your dynt.

XV.

*' Qnhen he is ftufiit, thair ftrike, and hald hym on fteir*

*• Sa fall ye llonay yone ftowr, fuppofe he be ftrang.

*' Thus may ye lippin on the lake throu lair that 1 Icir;

*' But gif ye wirk as wife you worthis that wrang."

The king, and his knichtis, cumly and cleir,

In armour dcwiy hym dight, be the day fpraiig,

Than wes Schir Kay vvondir wo, wit ye but weir,

Jn defalt of ane freik the fighting to fang.

That gome gudely furth gais, and graithit his geir,

>vin to the caflell he raid,

Hewit in ane dern flaid j

Sa come ane knight as he baid,

Anairmit of weir,

XVI. Thai



G O L O G R A S. 103

XVI.

That knight bufkit to Schlr Kay, on ane fleld broune,

Eraiffit in birneis, and bafnet full bene.

He cryis his enfenye, and conteris hym full foune ;

And maid ane courfe curagioufe, cruell and kene.

Thalr lufly lancis thai loiffit, and lightit baith doune,

And girdit out fuerdis on the grund grene

;

And hewit on hard fteill, hartlie but houne

;

Rude reknyng raife thair renkis betuene.

Thair mailyeis with melle thay merkit in the medis*

The blude of thair bodeis

Throw breift plair, and birneis.

As roife ragit on rife,

Our ran thair riche wedis.

XVII.

Thus thai faught upone fute, without fenyeing.

The fparkis flaw in the feild, as fyre out of flynt.

Thai lufly ledis in lyke thai layid on in ane ling s

Delis thair full doughtely mony derf dynt.

Dufchand on deir wedis dourtv thai dvne :

Hidwife hurtis, and huge, haiflely thai hynt.

That knight carpit to Schir Kay of difcomforting,

' Of this ftonay, and flour, I rede that ye flynt.

' I will yeild the my brand, fen na better may bene*

* Quhair that fortoune will faill

* Thair may na befynes availl.'

He braidit up his veniaill

That clofit wes dene.

H 4. XVIII. For
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XVIIT.

For to reffave the brand the berne wes full blith ;

For he wes byrfu, and befr, and braithly bledand.

Thoght he wes myghtles, his mercy can he thair myth.

And wald that he nane harmehynt,\vith hartandwithhand,

Thai caryit baith to the kynde cumly to kyth.

Thair lancis w;ir loifrr, and left on the land.

Than faid he loud upone lofr, " Lord will yc lyth,

" Ye fal nane torfeir betyde, I tak. upone hand.

** Na myfiiking have iii hart, nor have ye na dcutj

*' Oft in Romans I reid

*' Airly fporne lait fpeid," «•

The king to the pailyeoun gart leld

The knight that wes ftout.
^

XIX.

Thai hyut of his haniefe, to helyn his wound:

Lechls war noght to lait with fawis fa fie,

"With that meny frefch freik can to the feild found.

With GoLOCKAS in his geir grete of degre.

Armyt in rede gold, and rubeis fa round,

With mony riche relikis, riale to fe.

Thair wes on Gologr as, quhair he glaid on the grouiul,

Frenyeis of fyne fiik fntit full fre.

Apone fterand fteJis, trappit to the he. 11,

Sexty fchalkis full fchene,

Oed in armour fa clene ;

No wy wantit, I wenc ;

All flufht in (leill.

XX. That
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XX.

That berne raid on ane boulk, of ane ble quhite,

Blyndit all with bright gold, and beriallis bright,

1o tell of his deir weid war doutles delite,

And alfe ter for to tell the travallis war tight.

His name and his nobillay wes noght for to nyte:

Thair wes na hathill fa hcich, be half ane fote hicht.

He lanfit out our ane land, and drew noght ane lyte;

Quhair he fu'.d frallyn bis force and fangin his fight.

Be that bchir Gavvyne the gay wes graithit in his gere,

Cummyng on the ta fyde,

Ilovand battale to abyde,

All reddy famyne to ryde,

l\'ith fchcld aLjd wiih fpere.

xxr. V

Thir lufly ledis on the land, left be thame allane,

'I gke no uthir, fremyt, nor frcyndis, bot found iham fra.

Twa rynnyng renkis raith the riolyfe has tane;

Ik freik to his feir to fredin his fa,

'] hai gird one tua grete horfe, on grund quhil thai grane ;

The trew helniys, and traift, in tathis thai ta.

The rochis rsirdit with the rafch, quhen thai famyne ran: .

Thair fperis in the fcild in flendris gart ga.

The fte4is ftakerii in the ftour, for firtkiug on flray.

The bernys be wit abak,

Sa w oundir rude wes the rak :

Quhilk that happynr.it the lak

Couth na kid f^y.

XX, Thai
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xxir.

Thai brayd fra thair blonkis befely and bane,

t^yne laiight out fuerdis lang and lufly.

And hevvit on hard fleill vvondir hawtane:

Baith war thai ha'.din of hartis heynd and hardy,

GoLOGRAs grew in grejf at Schir Gawaneu
On the hight of the hard lleill he hyt hym in by;

Fertly put with his pitii at hi^ pefine.

And tulyeit of the fyne inaill may than fyfty.

The knight ftaterlt with the itraik, all fionayt in Hound
j

Sa woundir fcharply he fchair,

The berne that the brand hair,

Schir Gawyne, wiih ane fell fair.

Can to his fa a tound.

XXIII.

With anc bitand brand, biuly and braid,

Quhilk oft in battale had bene his bate, and his bcJde,

He leit gird to the gromc, wi;h greif ihat he hnd.

And claif throw the cantell of the clene fchelde.

Throw birny, and brelft-plait, and bordour, it baidj

The fulye of the fyne gblJ fell in the feild.

The rede blude with the rout folowit the bJaid,

(For all ihe wedis, I wife, that the wy weild,)

Throw clafpis of dene gold, and clowis fa clcir,

Thair with Schir Golc<^ras the fyie.

In mckil anger ind ire,

A He fcrfe as the fyre,

Lf.it fie to his feir.

XXIV. Sic
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XXIV.

Sic dlntls he delt to that doughty,

Leit hym deftanyt to danger and dreid.

Thus wes he handiUit fall hait, that hawtane in hy ^"

The fcheld in countir he kefl; our his cleir weid;

Hewit on hard fieill woundir haiftely;

Gart beryallis hop of the hathill about hym on breld.

Than the king unto Grille keil. up ana cry;

Said, " Lord, as thow life lent to levand in leid,

*' As thow formit all frute to fofter our fude,

** Grant me comfort this day,

*' As thou art God verray."

Thus prais the king, in atfray,

For Gawyne the gude.

XXV.

GoLocr.AS at Ga-vVyne in fie ane greif grew,

As lyoune for fait of fude faught on the fold;

With baith his handis in haift that haltane couth heW;,

Gart ftanys hop of the hathill that haltane war hold.

Blrny, and breiiVplait, bright for to fchew,

Mony mailye, and plait, war marrit on the mold.

Knichtis ramyt for reuth, Schir Gawyne thai revr,

That doughty delit with hym fa, for dout he war defold,

Sa wondir fcharply he fchare, throu his fchene fchroud:

His fcheild he chopit hym fra,

In twenty pecis, and ma.

5chir Wawane writhit for wa

Witlefe and woud.

XXVr. Thus
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XXVI.

Th'JS ivoiirthJt ochir Gawykf. wraith ainl wenaad.

And ilraik to that ftern knight, butony ftynt

:

All ei}grevit the grome, wuh atie bright biand ;

And delt thairwith doughtely raeny derf dynt.

Throw bymy- and breilc-plait, bordoiir, and band.

He leit fle to the frtke, as fyre out of flync.

He hewit on with grete haill, hartly with hand ;

Hakkit throw the hard weid to the hide bynt,

Throw the fliif with tjie flraik, flapalis and lianis,

Schir VVaw!ke, wourthy in vyai^

Half ane fpan at ane fpail,

Qi^ihare his hanies vsx'S hail,

J-]e hewit attanis.

xxvir.

Thus ralthly the riche heme raflit iii? array.

The to:hir l^ertis ane bi-.k, the fterne that wes ri.ou%

Hit Schir Gawayne on the gcre, cjuhill grevit wcs the

Eetit doune the bright gold, and bcryallis about;

S(heddit his fihiie vi;^dis fcharply away;

That luly hipjiit war on loft, he gar thame law lout.

The fterne HakTr witli the ftraik, and (lertis on ftray,

Qiihill Dfcir his refonne wes tynt ; f.< rude wes the rout.

The heryall s r>n the l.:nd of br.nheris gart light j

Rub. is and fa] heir;

Precious flaris ihatweirj

Thus drefe rh,.i wedis fa deir,

That daniely wes di^ht.

PART
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PART IV.

ARGUMENT.

The combat between Gawan and Gologras conti-

nue?, and GoLOGRAS has a fall, i. ii.

—

GawaiNJ in-

fifts on his yielding : he refufes, in. iv.—The lords

and ladies of the caftle pray for Gologras, v. —

Gawan again peruiades him to yield, but he refufes,

VI, VII.

—

Gologras propofes to Gawan to attend

him to the cadle, viii.—Gawan alftnts and

attends him, ix. x.—Grief of Arthur's people,

who think Gav/an vanquiihed, xi.

—

Gologras en-

tertains Gawan, xii.—Gologras confults his peer%

if ihey would have him reign when conquered, ,or lofu

his life? They anfwer, that he (hall live and reign,

VIII. XIV. XV.

—

Gologras offers homage, and de-

claims on fortune, xvi. xvii. xviii. xix.—Goi.o-

cRAsandhls court go to Arthur, xx.—Who fuf-

pects they come in war, but Spinagros fays no;,

and Arthur receives them kindly, xxi. xxii.

—

Gologras makes a fpeech and homage to Arthur,

XX HI. XXIV. XXV.

—

Arthur goes to the caflle, an J

feafts and hunts by the Rhone for nine days, xxvi.

XXVII.—Arthur declares Gologras free, xxvii;.

I. 1 U
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I.

Thai gyrd on fa gtymly, in anegrlt Ire,

Baith Schif Gavine the grome, and Gologras ihz

knight.

The fpaikis flew in the feild, as fagottis of fire,

Sa vvundir frely thai frekis fangis the fight.

Thai lufchit, and laid on, thai luflyis of lyre.

King Arthur Ihefu bcfoghr, feymly with fight,

** As thou art fo/erane God, fickerly, and fyre,

*' At thow wald warys fra wo VVavane the wight

!

*' And grant the frekis en fold farar to fall.

Baith thair honouris to faif,

At Crift with credence thai craif,

Knight, fquyar, and knaif j

And thus pray thay all.

11.

Thai mellit on with malice, thay myghtyis In mudci

Mankit throu niallyeis and maid thame to mer :

Wrailhly wroghr, as thai war willefe and wod.

Be that Schir Wawane, the wy, likit the wer :

The ble of his bright weld wes bulerand in blude;

Thatrwith the noBill in neid nyghit hyin ner,

Straik hym with ane fleill brand, in ftede quhare he findej

The fchild in fardillis can fle in teild, away fcr.

The tothir hyt hym aganc, with ane hard fiietd.

As he loutit our ane bra,

His feit founderit hym fra.

Schir GolocRas graithlycsn ga

Grulingis toerd.

III. Oi
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III.

Or ever he gat up agane gude Schir Gawan-e

Grippit to Schir Gologras, on the grund greiie.

Thair of gromys wes glaid, gudly, and gane,

Lovit Crille of that cafe, with hariis ia dene.

Ane d<^ggar dayntely dight that dowghty has drawne^

Thau he carpit to the knight, cruel and kene

;

" Gif thow luffis thi life lelely noght to layne,

*' Ye!d me thi bright brand, burniil fa bene.

*' I rede thow wirb as I wife 5 or war the betide."

The tothir anfuerit fchortly,

* Me thinks farar to dee,

* Than fchamyt be verralie

* Ane fclander to byde.

IV.

* Wes I never yit defoullit, nor fylit in fame

;

* Nor nane of my eldaris, that ever I hard nevin ;

* Bot ilk berne has bene unbundin with blame,

* Ringand in rialte, and reullit tharoefelf evin,

* Sail never fege wndir fon fe me with fchamc,

* Na luke on my lekame, with light, nor with levin

r

* Na nane of the nynt degre have noy of my name

5

* I fwere be faihfafl: God, that fettis all on fevin.

'' Bot git that wourfchip of were win me awavy

* I trete for ra favour.

* Do furth thy devoir.

* Of me gettis thou na more,

* Doutles this day,*

7 v. LardiDgis
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V.

Lordingis and ladyis, in the caftell on lofr,

Quhen thai favv ihair liege lord laid on the landl?,

Mony fweit thing of fware Avownit full oft;

Wyis u'ourthit for wo to wringin than- handis.

Wes nowther folace, nor (ang, thair forrow to foft

:

Ane fayr ftonay, and ftour, at thair hartis ftandis.

On Grille cumly thai cry, " Oa croce as thou cofr,

*' With thi bliffit blude to bring us out of bandi?,

*' Lat never our foverane his caufe with fLhamc to encheif ^

*' Mary, fareft of face,

•' Eefeik thi fone in this cace,

*' Ane drop of his grete grace

*' He grant us to gcit,"

VI.

Thus the Icdii on loft in langour war lent.

The lordi?, on the tothir fide, for liking thay leugh.

Schir Gawynk tretit the knight to turn his entent,

For he wes wondar wa to vvirk hsm mare vvugh.

*' Schir fay for thi felf, ihow feis thow art fchent,

*' It may nocht mend the ane inyte to mak it fa tcughr

*' Rife and raik to our Roy, richell of rent,

" Thow fal be newit at neid with nobillay eneuch;

" And dukit in our duchery all the dudling."

* Than war I woundlr uinvis

* To purchefe proffic for piifc,

* Quhare fchame ay overlyis

* All my kving.

VII. The
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VII.

^ The fege that fchrenks for na fchame, the fchent might

hym fchend,

* That mare lulEs his life, than lois upone erd.

* Sal never frelk on fold, fremmyt nor freynd,

* Gar hie lurk for ane luke, lawit nor lerd.

* For quhafa with wourfchip fall of this warld wende

* Thair will nane wyi?, that ar wis, wary the werd.

* For ony trety may tyd, I tell the the teynd,

* I will noght turn myn entent, for all this warld brerd:

* Or I pair of pris ane penny worth in this place,

* For befandis, or beryell.

* I knaw my aune quarrell.

* I dreid not the peieil!,

* To dee in this cace.'

VIII.

Schir Gawyne rewit the renk, that wes riale;

And laid to the reverend, rlche, and rightuis,

*' How may I fuccour the found, femely in fale,

*' Before this peplU in plane, and pair noght thy pris :*'

* That fall J tel the with tong, trewly in tale.

* Wald yow denye the in deid to do my devis,

* Lat it worth, at my wil, the wourfchip to wale,

* As I had wonnyn the of were, wourthy and wis.

' Syne cary to the cartel, quhare I have maift cure,

* Thus may you faif me fra fyte.

' As I am criftynit perfite,

* I fall thi yndnes quyte,

* And fauf thyn honoure.'

Vol. III. I IX. « That
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ix;

*' That war hanl," faid the he) nd, " fa have I gude hele ?

*' Ane woundir peralous poynt, partenyng grete plight,

'* To foner in thi gentrice, but fignete or fele,

*' And I before fsvv the never fickerly with fight.

** To leif in thi laute, and thow war unlele,

*' Than had I caffin in cair mony kene knight, >

*' Bot I knaw thow art kene, and alfe cruelJ,

*' Or thow be fulyeit t'ey frcke in the fight,

*' I do me in thi gentrice, be drightin fa deir,"

He Icnyit up in the place.

The tothir raithly upraife.

Gat never grome fie ane grace

In feild of his feir,

X.

Than thci nobillis at neid ycid to thair note new ^

Frefchly foundis to feght all fenye, and thair fair,

Tua fchort faerdis of fchcith fir.ertly thai drew.

Than thai mellit on mold ane myl wan, and mare.

Wcs nawthir Cafar, nor King, thair quentance that knew-

It femyt be thair contenance that kcndillit wes care.

Sync thai traiil in the feild, throw trety of trew ;

Put up thair brandis fa braid, burly and bair.

GoLOGRAs, and Gawyne, gracious and gude,

Ycid to the caftell of (lane,

As he war yoldin and tane.

The king precious in ane

Sair mtiriiand in mudc,

XI. Ti.c
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XI.

T^e Roy ramand full raith, that reuth wes to fff.

And raikit full redles to hi.-, riche tent.

The watter wet his cheki?, that Ichalkls myght fe.

As all his wclthis in waild had bene away went.

And othir bernys, for barrat, blak. nnit thair ble :

Braithly bandin in baill, thair breiftis war blent.

*' The flour of knighthede is caught throu his cruelte!

*' Now is the Round Tabil rebutir, richeft of rent

!

*' Quhen wourichipfuU Wawane, the wit of our were,

" Is led to ane prefonne,

*' Now tailyeis gude fortounc !'*

The King, cumly with croune,

Grat mony fait tere.

XII.

Quhen that Gavvyne, the gay, g-ere of degrc,

Wes cummyn to the cartel, cumly and cleir,

Gromys of that garifoune maid gamyii ar.d gle;

And ledis Icfit thair lord, lufly of lyerc.

Beirdis beildit ia blife, brighteft of ble.

The tothir knightis maid care of Arthuris here.

All thus with murnyng, and myrth, thai maid melle'.

Ay quhil the fegis were fet to the fuppere.

The feymly foverane of the fail marfchel he wes.

He gart Schir Gawyne upga.

His wife, his doghter alfua
;

And of thar mighty na ma,

War fet a: the des,

I a ' XIII. He
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XIII.

He gart at ane feteburd the llrangearis begin ;

The maifl feymly in lale ordank thame fete,

Ilk knyght ane cumly lady that cleir wes of kyn ;

With kynde contenance the renk couth thame rehete. «

Quhen thai war machit at mete, the mare and the myn,

And ay the meryeft on mold marfchalit at mete,

Than faid he lewd upone lofr, the loid of that in,

To al the beiniys about, of gre that wes grete

;

*' Ltifly ledis in land lythis me til I"

He ftralk the burd with ane wand,

The cjuhilk he held in hand.

Thair wes na word rauvand,

Sa war thair all flil.

XIV.

** Heir ye ar gaderit ia grofle, at the greteft,

'

*' Of gomys that grip has undir my godvernyng

;

*' Of baronis, and burowis, of braid land the beft,

*' And alfe the meryeft on mold has intrometting.

" Cumly knightis in this cace I mak you requelt,

*' Freyndfully, but falfet, or ony fenyeing,

*< That ye w.ild to me treuly, and traift,

*' Tell your entenr, as tuiching this thing,

*' Thilt now hingis on my hart; fa have I gude hele,

•* It tuichis.myne honour fa neir,

«• Ye mak me plane anfueir j

*' Thairof I you requeir, .

*• I may noglit concelc.

XV. « Say
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XV.

*' Say me ane chois, the tane of thir twa,

*• Quhethir ye like me lord, laught in the feildj

*' Or ellis my life at the left lelely forga,

*' And bnuneyou to fumbernethat myghtbeyourbeild."

The wourthy wis, at tha^ word, wox woundir wa.

Than thai uift thair foverane wes fchent undir fcheild.

' We wil na favour here r'enye, to frende, nor to fa;

* We like yow ay, as our lord, to were, and to weild,

* Your lordfchip we may n^'ght forga, alie lang as we leif,

* Ye fal be our governour,

* Quhil your da;s may endure,

* In eife and honour ;

* For chance that may cheif.*

XVI.

Quhen thai avenand, and honeft, had maid this anArer,

And had tald thair entent trevvly him till;

Than Schir.GoLOGR as the gay, in gudly maneir,

Said to thai fegis, femely on fyll,

How wourfchipful Wavane had wonnin him on weir,

To wirk him wandreth, or woi'gh, quhilk war his wil 5

How fair him fell in fsght; fyne how he couth forbere;

In fight of his foverane, this did the gentil'.

*' He has me favit fra fyte, throw his gentries.

*' It war fyn, but recure,

*' The knightis honour fuld fmure,

*' That did me this honoure,

f' Quhilk maift is of price.

I 3 XVII. «

I
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XVII.

*' I aught, as prynce, him to prife, for his prouefe,

*' That wanyt noght my wourfchip, as he that al wan»

*' And at his bidding full bane, biith to obeife,

*'
J his berne full of bewte, that ail my baiil blan ;

*• 1 male that kaawin, and kem!, his grete kyndnes,

" The countirpas to kyth to him gif I can."

lie raikit to Schlr Gawine, right in ane race;

Said, "Schir, I knaw, be conqueli, thou art ane kynd mana

*' Quhen my life, and ray dede, wes baith at thi willj

*' Thy frendfchip frely I fund.

*' Now vvil I be obey and ;

*' And mak the manrent with hand,

*' As right is, and fkill.

XVIII.

*' Sen fortoune cachis the cours, throu hir qiientys,

*• I did it noght for nane dreid that I had to de ;

* Na for na tauting of hart, na for na fantife,

•' Quhaie Crifle cachis the cours, it rynnys quently.

*' May nowther power, nor pith, put him to prife

« Quhanonfortonequhclmysthequheiljthairgais grace by.

*' Quha may his danger endure, or deftanye dtf])ife,

•' That led men in langour, ay Icftand in ly ?

*' The date na langar may endure, na drighlin devlnis*

" Ilk man may kyth, be his cure,

** Baith knight, king, and Empiiour

;

** And muie in hii myrour,

** And ma'.er maill mineis,

XIX. HectouRj
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XIX.

*«Hectour, and Alexander, and Julius Cesar j

«' David, and Josue, and Judas the gent;

•« Sampsone, and Salamon that wife and wourthy war,

*' And that 'yngis on erd, richeft of rent

;

*• Quhen thai met at the merk, than might thai na mair ;

*' To fpeidthameourthefperefeiideufpiingingthaifprent.

" Quhen fortune worthis unfrende, than failieis weletair j

*• Thair nia na trefour ourtak, nor twyn hir entent.

*' All erdly riches, and rufe, is no\ight in thair garde,

*' Quhat menis fo;toune be fkli!,

*« Ane gude chance, or ane ill

;

" Ukane be weik, and be will,

" Is wourthy his rewarde.

XX.

*' Schir Hallolkis, Schir Kewis, heynd and hardy j

*' Schir Lyon EL lufly, and alfe Schir Bedwere;
*' Schir Wawane the wife knight, wicht and wourthy^

" Carys furth to the king, cumly and clere.

*' Alfe myfelf fall pafe with yew reddy ;

*' My kyth, and my caftel, compt his conquere."

Thai war arait full raith, that ryale cumpany.

Of lordis, and ladis lufsum to !ere ;

\Vith grete lightis on lofr, that gave grete leime

;

Sexty torcheis ful bright,

Before Schir Gologras the knyght.

That wes ane femely fyght,

In ony riche reiaie.

I 4 XXI. All
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XXI.

All efrayt of that fair vves the frefch king, '^

Wend the wyis had bene wroght all for the weir ;

Lojdis laught thair lancis, and went in ane lyng ; '

And grauhit thame to the gait in thair greif geir.

Spynok fpekis with fpeche, faid, " move you na things

*' It femys faughcnyng thai feik, Ife be thair feir.

" Yone riche ciimis arait in riche robbing:

*' I trow this devore be done; I dout for na deir.

*' I wait Schir Gawane the gay has graithit his gait*

*• Betwix Schir Gologras, and he,

*' Glide contenance I fe:

*' And uthir knightis fo fre

*' Lufsum of lait."

XXII.

The rank raikit to the Roy, with his riche rout;

Sexty fchalkis that (chene, fcymly to fchaw,

Of banrenttis, and baronis, bauld hym about,
j

In clathis of cleyne gold, cumly to knaw.

To the lordly on loft that lufly can lout,

Before the riale renkU, richeft on raw

;

j

Saliift the bauld'berne, with ane blith wout,

Ane furienth before his folk, on feildis fa faw.

The king crochit with croun, cumly and deir,

Tiike him up by the hand,

With ane lair fembiand.

Crete honour that avcnand

Did to the deir.

XXIII. Thaa
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XXIII.

Than that feyinly be fight faid to the gent,

Wes vailyeard, and verteous, fo'outin ony vice;

«' Heir am I cum^n, at this t\ me, ro your prefent,

*' As to the vvourfchipfulleft in waild, wourthy, and wifej

*' Or' al the ryngis in erd richell or rent

;

*' Of pyrh, and of proues, peir es of piife.

*' Heir I mak you ane grant, with gudly entent,

*' Ay to your prefence to perfew, with all my fervice,

*' Quhare ever ye found, or fair, be firth, or be fell,

•« I fal be reddy at your will,

*' In alkin refonne, and fkiU;

*' As I am haldjn thair till,

«' Treuly to tell.".

XXIV.

He did the conquer to knavv all the caufe quhy.

That all his hathillis in the heir hailly on bight j

How he wes wounyng of v/er with Wawane the wyi
And al the fortonne the freke befell in the tight.

The dour, and the danger, he tauld him quently.

Than faid Arthur him felvin, femely by fight,

*' This is ane foveranefuU thing, be Jhefu, think I;

*' To leif in fie perell, and in fa grete plight.

*' Had ony preuidice apperit, in the partyce,

*• It had bene grete perell.

*' Bot fen the lawte is lell,

*' That thovv my kyndnes wil heill,

*' The mare is thi price.

XXV. «I

I
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XXV.

<' I thank the mekill, Schir Knight," fait! the ryall.

*' It makis me blythar to be, than al thi braid landis ;

« Or all the renttis fra thyne unto Ronfi--wall,

" Thoght I myght reif thame with righ« , -ath to my handis.**

Than faid the fenyeour in fyth, femely in fail),

* Becaufe of yofte bald heme, that broght me of bandis,

* All that I have undir hewine I hald of you haill,

* In fir'.h, foied, anc! fell, quhaie ever that it ftandis.

* Se wourfchipfuU Wawane has wonniu to your handis

* The fenyory in gouernyng,

* Cum'y conquerour, and kyngj

* Heir mak I you obeifing

* As leigc lord of iandis.

xxvr.

« And fyne ftwit I you fell, without fenycing,

* Sa that the caufe may be kcnd, and knawin throw fkiH|

* Blithly l)Ovv', and obd'e to your bidding,

* As I am haidin to tell treuly thair till.'

Of Schir Goi.oGRAs' grant blith wes the king ;

And thoght the fordward wes fair, frcyndfchip to fulfill,

Thair Schir Gawa.ne, the gay, throu requiring

Gart the foverane himfelf, femely on fill,

Gary to tht^ callel cleiily to behald,

With all the wourthy that were,

Erll, duke, iand D.3uch fpcre,

Baith banrent, and bachilere,

That biyth war and bald.

y
XXVII. Oilmen
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XXVII.

Qiihen the femely foverane wes fet in the fai!!,

Jr wes fclcouth to (e the feir fervice;

Wjiiis willy in wane went full grete waiil

Amang the pryncis in place, peirles to price.

It war teir for to tel treuly in tail

To ony wy in this vvarld wourthy, I wife.

With revaling and revav, all the ou'k hale;

Alfo rachis can rvn undir the wod rife.

On the riche river of Rone ryot thai maid.

And fyne, en the nynte day,

The renkis rial of array

Eownyt hame thair way

Withoutin mare bald,

xxviir.

Quhen the ryal Roy, maift of renoune,

With al his reverend rout wes reddy to ryde;

The king, cumly with kith, wes crochit with croune,

To Schir GoLOGR AS, the gay, faid gxidly that tyde ;

?* Heir mak I the reward, as I have refoune,

*' Before their fenyeouris in fi^^ht, femely befide,

*' Ai tuichirg the temporalite in toure, and in toune,

*' In firth, foreil, and fell, and woddis fo -.vide,

*'
I mak releifching of thyn allegiance.

" But dreid I fall the warand,

" Baith be fey, and be land,

*' Fre, as I the firll fand,

f* VVtthoutin diitance."

EXPLICiT.

BALADE.



124 BALLADS.

B A L A D E.

Thingis in kyrde defyvis thingis lyke;

Bot difcoutrair hatis ev\'iry thing :

Sauf onely niankindc: can nevir wele lyke,

Bot gif he have a latioufe lyving.

Flefnly defyre, and gartely nurifching,

Intill a perfone all famyn to be wrought ;

Water and tyre togeder in kyndelyng,

It may we'e rune, bot it ^ccordii nuut^ht,

A man at one for to ferve lordls twayn,

The quhilk be baith contrair in opynion ;

To plefe thame bath, and purches no difdayn,

Talk with that aqe, and wi'h the tothlr rown :.

Be trew to both, without tuigh of trefon.

Tell hym of hyni the thing thai nevir was wrought;

To bring all this to gude c nclufion.

It may wtle ryme, bot it atcordis noughtt

To have a gall, clepk a gentill dow j

To be my friide, and geve me falfe counfalll

;

To brek my hedc, and fyiie put on a how ;

To be a prefte, and formeft in bataill ;

To ly in bed, and ftrang callell aHaill

;

To be a niarchand, quhare na gude may be bought

;

To have a trew wyf with a vyanton taile,

It may wele ryme, bye it accordis nought.

^ To
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To be of no conyng, and knaw the herbe ;

To carp langage that non may unairltand j

A tule to have a veray wile proverbe

;

A fre born bwrne of hir that is a bonde ;

Unpoflible thingis to tak on hond ;

To big a calkll, or the ground be wrought ;

To geve a dome be law that may noghc iload;

It may wele ryme, bet it accoidis no^ht.

A wregh to were a nobill fcarlet goiin ;

A badlyng, furryng paifillit wele with fable ;

A gude hufyvvyf ay rynnyng in the toun ;

A childe to thryve quhik is unchafliahle.

To be content, and lightly changeable ;

To have in daynte thing that newir doucght;

A Rome-rynnar without lefing or fable ;

It may wele ryme, bot it accordis noutght.

A myghty king intlll a pore region ;

Ane harty wit, and hye thingis to devife ;

Meke almoufe dede, and falfe detraftion

;

Kynitghly manhede, and fchamefuU couardife;

A hevynly hell, a poynefuU paradife

;

A haly doftuur with a lecheroufe thought

;

To wirk on hede, fyne efter tak aVife ;

It may wele ryme, bot it accordis noght.

Agllty
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A gilty tong colourit with eloquence j

A falfe entend within and dilTavable;

A blyth vifage with frendely appcrences

A cruell hert invioufe and vengeable;

A gentill horle intill a nakit (table;

A mery fang, the hert with forow fought j

To feme thir all, and mak thame fufficiablcj

It may wele ryme, hot it accoidis nought.

Frely to fpend, and full of covatife;

To feke burgeons out of ane aid dry ftok ;

A gay temple without dyvine fervice ;

A birdies cage ; a key withoutyn lok j

A toun fchip ay ryding in a rok ;

A myghty bii'chop in a cointre of nought

;

A wantoun hird, and a wele reulit flok ;

• It may wele ryine, bot it accordis nought.

Heir cndis the knightly tale of Golaoros ^n^

Gawane, in the fouth gait of Edinburgh be Walter

Chepman and Andrew Millar the viii day of Aprile the

yhcre of God m.ccccc and viii jlieris.

BALADE I.
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In all oure gardjn jrowis thare na flouris,

Herbe nor tre that frute hes borne this yere:

The levys ar doun fchakyn with rbe fchouris;

Th fynkle fadit in oure grene herbere.

The birdis, that bene wount to fyngeo here,

Jn all this May unefe has fongin thrife

:

And all of dsngeie is oure gardeneie:

And gentrife is put quite out of fervice,

Quhat that I mene be this, I dar noght fpeke,

For I na dare, my hert it is fo fare.

Na ncer fall I me revenge na wreke,

Bot on myfelf, alhhogh I fuld forfar.

Saufand beaute I can prife na mare

Of hyr that was wont !o be ouddieU:

And futh it is and fene, in all our quhare,

No erdly thing bot for a tyme may left.

Sen in this wailJ thare is no fekerncs,

Botand, as men all end, mon every thing 13,

1 tak my leve at all unfledfallnes.

* This, anil the five fcllouing ballads, are alfo printed at EJiii-

iurgh, ijoS, Svo.

BALADE IT.
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Wytliin a garth, under a rede rofere,

Ane aid man, and decrepir, herd I fyng;

Gay was the note, fuete was the voce, and clere^

It was grete joy to here of fie a thing.

And, to my dome, he faid in his dyting.

For to be yong I wald not for my wis,

Ofi: all this warld to male me lord and king.

Tht more of age, the nerar hevynnis blis.

Falfe is this warld, and full of variance,

Befoncht with fyn, and othir fytis mo.

Treuth is all tynt ;
gyle has the gouuernance

;

Wrechitnes has wroht all welihls wele to wo.

Fredom is tynt, and flemyt the lordis fro;

And covatife is all the caufe of this.

I am content that youthede is ago.

The more of age, the nerar hevynnis blilTe.

The ftatc of youth I repute for na gude,

For in that ftate fie perilis I fee ;

Bot tall fmal grace : the regeing of his blud

Can non gaynftand, quhill that he agit be;

Syne of the thing, that tofore joyit he.

Nothing remaiiys for to be callit hisj

For quhy it were bot veray vanitee.

The more of age, the nerar hevynnis blifle.

Suld
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Suld na man traift this wrechlt warld, for quhy

Of erdly joy ay Ibrovv is the end.

The ftate of it can no man certify :

This day a king ; to morn na gude to fpend.

Quhat have we here, hot grace us to defend ?

The quhilk God grant us for to mend oure mys ;

That to his glore he may oure faulis fend.

The more of age, the nerar hevynnis blille.

129
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BALLADE III.

Devife, prowes, and eke humilitee.

That maldenis have in euerich wyfe,

Tranfmovit is in ferpencis crueltee,

Fra thay in warld be weddit wyih thir wyis.

No manis wit to wonder may fuffice

Qnhare ar becumyn rhir maldenis myld of mude,

Of all this wyfis that non are found gude.

O maidynhede of virtue nobileft,

Flurifching in joy, and perfyte lawlynes I

O wyfhede wariit of wyis wicklteft,

Moder of vice, and hertis hye diftrefle !

The caufe caufing of ruyne, as I gefle,

That all this uarki has broght lo confofion

Eegonnyn was throu thy jKifwafion.

Enfample is how thyne iniquitee

Ourcumyn h;is wvfedom, and ftren'h of hand;

Be Salomon the firft may provit be,

Wifcft but weie in warld that was jyfand.

His grete wifedome mycht not agajn the itand j

Thou gert hym err into his latter elde,

Declyne his God, and to the mawmentis yeld,

Sampson
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Gampson the ftrongeft that ewir was borne

OiF manly forfe throu the diflroit was,

Both his eyne blyndit, and eke forlorn.

David that fle.v the gyant Golyas ;

And mony mo, the quhillc J have na fpace

For to reheife, for lak of tyme and wit.

And for grete labour tharfore I mon our fett.

Thou devillis member, thou curiit homycide,

Thou tigir tene, fulfild of birnyng fyre.

Thou fchryne fecrete of ftynkand doke, and pride.

Thou cocatras, that with the ficht of thy ire

Atfrayit has full mony a gudely fyre,

That eftward in warld had newir plefance

Grete God I pray to take on the vengeance.

In maidynhede fen was oure firft remede,

And fra the hevyn oure haly fader fent

The fecund perl'one, his fone, in a Godhede,

To tak mankynde upon the maidyn gent,

Clene of hir corfe, and clenar of entent.

That bare the barne qiihilk couerit us fra care,

Scho being virgyn clenar than fcho was are.

K a Grete
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Grete was the lull that thou had for to fang

The frufe vetit, thiou thy falfe counfailing

Thou gert mankynde confent to do that wrang,

Dcclyne his God, and brek his hie bidding.

As haly write beris futhfaft witneffing.

Tharfor thou fro the joy of paradife,

And thyneofspring, was banyll for thy vice.

EXPLICIT.

BALLADE IV.
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BALLADE IV.

Of ferlyis of this grete confufion

I wald fum clerk of conyng walde .-leclerde;

Quhat gerris this vvarld be turnyt up fo doim j

Thare is na faithful! taftnes found in erd.

Now ar noucht thre may traiftly trow the ferde

:

Welth is away, and wit is worthin vvrynkis

:

Now fcle is forow, this is a wofuU werde,

Sen want of wyfe men raaks fuiis to fit on biiikis.

That tyme quhen [rang] the lovit king Saturnus,

For gudely governance this warld was goldin cald

;

For untreuth we wate noucht quhare to it turnis.

The tyme that Octovia^ the monarch could hald^

Our ail was pes, wele fet as heriis wald
;

Than regnyt reule, and refon held his rynks.

Now lakkis prudence ; nobilltee is thralde.

Sen want of wyfe men makis fulis to fitt on bynkis.

Arestotill for his moralitee,

AusTYN, or Ambrose for dyvine fcripture ;

Quha can placebo, and noucht half dirige^

That practik for to pike, and pill, the pure ;

He fall cum in, and thay {land at the dure.

For warldly wynfik walkis, quhen wyfar wyr.kis

:

Wit takis na worfchip, fie is the averiture.

Sen want of wyfe men makis fulis to fitt on binkis.

K 3 Now,
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Now, but defenfe, rycht lyis all defolate,

Rycht na refon, under na rufe has reft.

Youth is but raddour, and age is obftynate,

Mycht but mercy, the pore ar all oppreft.

Lerit folk mid tech the peple of the beft,

Thouch lare be lytill, fer lefle in tham fmkis.

It may noucht be this warld ay thus fuld left,

That want of wyfe men makis fulis fitt on binkis.

For now is exilde all aid noble corage,

Lautee, lufe, and liberalitee.

Now is ftabilitee fundyn in na ftage,

Nor digeft counfele wyth fad maturitee.

Peas is away all in perple.xitee

;

Prudence, and policy, are banyft our al brinkis.

This warld is ver fa may it callit be,

That want of wife men makis fulis fitt on bynkis.

Qubare is the balance of jaft and equitee ?

Nothir meryt is preifit, na punyft is trefpas.

All Icdis lyvis lawles at libertee,

Nouch reulir be refon, mare than ox, or afle.

Gude faith is flemyt, worthin fraillar than j^las ;

Trew lufe is lorn, and lautee haldis no lynkis

;

Sic goiiuernance 1 call noucht a faife,

Sen want of wife m:n makis fulis fitt on binkis.

O Lord
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O Lord of Lordis ! God and Governour

!

Makar, and movar, bath of mare and lefTe !

Quais power wifedome and honoure

Is infynite, fal be, and ewirwas wes,

As in the principall mencion of the mefle,

All thir fayd thingis reform, as thou bed thinkis,

Quhilk ar degradit for pure pitee redrefle,

Sen want of wife men makis fulis fit on binkls.

'35
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BALLADE V.

The ballade of ane right noble, vi£loriuJ, and tnygbty

lord, Barnard Stewart, Lord ot Aubigny, Erie

of Beaumont, Roger, and Bonaffre, Confalour

and Chamberlane ordinare to the niaift hee, maift

excellent, and maift cryftyn prince, Loys King of

France, Knight of his Ordoure, Capitane of the

kepyng of his Body, Conqueror of Naplis, and um-

qiihile Conftable General of the fame ; Compilit be

Miiftir WillyAM Dumbar, at the faid lordis

cumyng to Edinburghe in Scotland, fend in ane ryght

excellent emba/Tit fra the faid mailt Cryftin King to

our maill; fouerane lord, and vidorious prince, James

the Ferde, Kyng of Scottis. [1503.]

Renownit, ryall, tight reverend, and ferene,

Loid liie tryumphing in wirlchip and valoure.

Fro kyngis downe moft criftin knighr, and kene,

Moft w)'re, molt valyand, molle laureat hie wifloure.

Onto thf flerris upheyt is thyne honoLir!

Ill Scotlaiid welcum4)e thyne excellence

To King, Queyne, lord, clerk, knight, and fervatour,

Withe glorie and honour, lawde and reverence.

Welcum in flour moft ftrong, incomparable knight,

The fame of armys, and floure of vaflalage.

Welcum in were moft worthi, wyfe and wight;

Wdcum the fou-ne of Mars of moft curage.

Welcum
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Wdcum mode luHi brar.che of our linnage.

In every realme oure fcheild, and our defence ;

?Velcum our tendir blude of hie parage,

With alorie and honour, lavvde and reverence.

Welcum in were the fecund Julius,

The prince of knightheyd, and flour of chevaliy,

Welcum moft valyeant and vldorius,

Welcum invincible vigour, mofte wourthy.

Welcum our Scottis chiftane moft dughti,

Wyth fowne of clarioun, organe, fong, and fence.

To the atonis, lord, welcum all we cry,

With glorie and honour, lawde and reverence.

Welcum our indeficient adj uteris.

That ever our naceoun heipit in thare ncyd.

That never faw Scot yit indigent nor fory,

Bot thou did hym fuport with thi gud deid.

Welcum therfor abufe all levand leytl,

Withe us to live, and to malk recidcnce,

Quhilk never fall fwnye for thi faik to bleid.

To quham be honour, lawde and reverence.

Is none of Scotland borne fathfull and kynde,

Bot he of naturall inclinacioune

Dois favour the withe all his hert and mynde,

Withe fervent, tendir, trew, intencioun

;

Aoa
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And wald of Invvart hie efFeftioun,

But dreyd of danger, de in thi defence,

Or dethe, or fchame, war done to thi perfcun,

To quhame be honour, lawde and reverence.

Welcum thow knight molle fortunabl': in feild,

Welcuni in armis mofl aunterus and able,

Wndir the fown, that beris helme or fcheild ;

Welcum thow campioun, in fight vvnourcumable.

Welcun moft dughti, digne and honorable,

And n:oift of lawde, and hie magnificence ;

Nixt wndir Kingis to ftand incomparable,

To quham be honour, lawde and reverence.

Throw Scotland, Ingland, France, and Lumbardy,

Flcys on weyng ihi fame, aud thi renoune.

And our all cuntreis wndimethe the Iky,

And our all ftrandis fio the llcrris doune.

In every province, land, and rtgloun,

Proclamit is thi nmie of excellence
;

In every cete, village, and in toune.

Withe gloire and honour, lawde and reverence.

O feyrfe Achill in furliis hie curage !

O &Tong invincible Hec roR undir fcheild !

O vailycant Arthur in kiiyghtii vafTalage !

Agamemnon in g jvernance of fcild f

3
Bold
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Bold Hynniball in batall to do beild !

Julius in jupert, in wirdom and expence !

Maft fortunable chiftane bothe in yhouth and eild !

To the be honour, lawde and reverence.

At parlament thou fuld be hye renovvnit.

That did fo mony viftoryfe opteyn.

Thi criftall helme withe lawry fuld be crownyt.

And in thi hand a branche of olyve greyn.

The fkieird of conquis and of knyghteid keya

Be borne fuld highe before the in prefence.

To reprefent fic man as thou has beyn,

With glorie and honour, lawde and reverence.

Hie fuiius Mars, the god armi potent,

Rong in the hevin at thyne nativitej

Saturnus doune withe fyry eyn did blent.

Throw bludy vifar, men manafing to gar dc.

On the frefche Wenus keift hif amouroufe e ;

On the Marcurius furtheyet his eloquence ;

Fortuna Major did turn hir face on the,

With gloiie and honour, lawde and reverence.

Prynce of fredom. and flour of gentilnes,

Swcyrd of knightheid, and chaife of chevalry,

This tyme I lefe, for grete prclixitnes.

To tell auhat feildis thow wan In Plkkardy,

la
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In France, in Bartan, in Naplis, and Luiiibardy;

As I ihink eftir, withe all my diligence,

Or thow departe at lenthe for to dilciy,

With glorie and honour, lavvd and reverence.

B in thi name betaknis batalrus

;

A able in feild ; R right renouiie moft hie,-

N nobilnes ; and A for aunterus ;

R ryall blude ; for dughtenes i» D j

W valyeantnes ; S (or llrenewite,

Qiihoife knyohtli name, fo fchynyng \>k tlemence.

For wourthints in gold fulJ vvrittiu be,

W iih glorie and honour,- law de :ind reverence.

* * •* * *

* * * * *

i- )«• * * -

Several Pages aye here nvant'mi;^.

BALLADE VI.
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BALLADE VL

My gudame wes a gay wif, bot fcho wes rygiit gend

;

Scho dv:ek forth fer into [Fyte*J apon Falkland fellisi

Thai callit [her] kynd Kittok, quhafa hir weillkend;

Scho wes like a caldrone cruke, cler under kellys.

Thai threpit that fcho eit of thrift ; and maid a gude end,

Eftir hir dede fcho dredit nought in hevin for to duell:

And fa to hevin the hieway dreidies fcho wend,

Yit fcho wandir, and yeid by to ana ehiche well.

Scho nr.et thar, as I wene,

Ane afk rydand on a fnall!,

And cryit, " Ourtane fallow haill 1"

And raid ane inche behind the taill,

Till it wes neir evin.

Sa fcho had hap to be horfit to hir herbry,

Att ane ailhous neir, it nyghttit thaim tbare.

Scho deit of thrift in this warld that gert hir be fo dry,

Scho neucr eit bot drank our mefure and mair.

Scho flepit quhill the morne at none, and rais airly,

And to the ycdtis of hevin faft can the wif fair,

And by Sanft Petir, in at the yet fcho ftall prevely.

God lakit and faw hir lattin in, and lewch his hert fair.

And thar, yeris fevin,

Scho lewit a gud lif

;

And wes our ladyis hen-wif

;

And held SanA Peter at firif.

Ay fjuhill fcho wes in hevin.

* In the original Francs : a typographical error.

Sche
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Sche luklt out on a day, and thogt ryght lang.

To fe the ailhous bcfide, intill ane eviil hour;

And out of hevin the hie gait cought the wif gaing,

For to get hir ane fiefche drink, the aill ofhevin wes four.

Scho come agane to hevinis yet, quhen the bell rang.

Saint Pctir hat hir with a club, quhill a grete dour

Rais in hir heid, becaus the wlf yeid wrang.

Than to the ailhous agane fcho ran, the pycharis to pour;

And for to brew, and baik.

Frcndis, I pray yow hertfully,

Gif ye be thrifty, or dry,

Drink with my guddame, as ye ga by,

Anys for my faik.

A P.



APPENDIX;

CONTAINING

THREE PIECES

BEFORE UNPUBLISHED.





THE

H O U L A T,

OR

THE DANGER OF PRIDE.

A FABLE.

IN THREE PARTS.

PART I.

A R G U J\l E N T.

THE Poet walks by a river, in May, Stanza i.—Plea=.

fures of the place, ii, iii.—A houlat, or owl, appears

in a holly, looking at her image in the water, iv.

—

Complaint of the owl, v.—He refolves to appeal to

the Pope againft Nature, vi.—The owl requefls the

peacock, the Pope of birds, to be made fair, vii, viir,

IX.—A council of birds fummoned, x—xix. —They
argue upon the cafe, and, as it is temporal, fubmit it

to the Emperor, xx—xxi 1 1.—The eagle, or Emperor,

goes to the council, and his attendants, xxiv.

Vol. III. L the
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THE

H O U L A T E.

MAID BE HOLLAND,

1 N the mlddis of Mali, at morne, as I went.

Throw mirth, markit on mold, till a grene meid,

The blemis blyweil of blee fro the fone blent.

That all brychnit about the bordouris on breid.

With alkin herbis off air that war in erd lent

The feildis flowryfchit, and fretfull of fairheid.

So foft was the feafons our fourane doun fent,

Throw the greabiil gift off his godheid,

That all was amiable ower the air and the erd.

Thus throw the clifts fo clere

Above, but fallow or fere,

I waikit till a riweir

That ryallye tt^d. ,

-Lz II. This
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II.

This ikhe rywer down ran, but reftlng or rove,

•'Ihrow a foreft on fauld, that ferlye was fair.

AH the brayis of that buyrne buir brencbis above

;

And birdis blyitheft of ble on bloffomes bair.

The land l6ny was, and lie, with lyking and love.

And for to lende by that lak thocht me levare,

ISecaufs that tbir hertis in herdis coud hove ;

Franfaad and pridyeand, be pair and be pare.

Thus fat I in folace, fekrtlye and fuire.

Content of the fare firth,

INlekle mare of the mirth ;

Als was bly'uh ot the birth.

That the ground buire.

III.

The birth that the ground bure was brondyn in bredis.

With gerfs gay as the gold, and granis ot grace,

Mend:5 and medicir.e for all menis (neidis*;)

Help till hert, and till hurt, hel.fuU it was.

Under the circle fohir thir fanouious fedis

Were nurlft be djifne Nature, that r.obill maiftrcs,

Bot all ihair namys to nyum as now it nocht nedis j

It wer prolixit and lang, and lenthing of fpace.

And I haif mekle matter in metir to glofs,

Of ane uihir fentence ;

And walk is my eloquence.

Thairfoir in haifl will I hence

To the purpofc.

f(^ leydis, MS. margin.

^^



T H E K O U L A T E. ij^

IV.

Of that purpois in that place, be pryme of the day,

I hard a peteous appeill, with a pure mane,

Sowlpit in forrow, that fadly could fay,

** Woes me wreche in this warld wllfum of wane !'*

With mair murnyng, in mynd than I mene may j

Rowpit reuchfully roulk in a rud rane,

OfF that fcrly on fo'd I fell in aiFray.

Nyrar that noyiis in nell I nycht in ane,

I faw a HOULAT in haift, under ane holyng,

Lukand the lak throw.

And faw hir awin ftiadow.

At the quhilk he culd grow.

And maid a gowling.

V.

He gret gryflie grym, and gaif a grit youle,

Hedand and hydand with chiirlich chere.

*« Quhy is my fate," quoth the fyle, " faffeint fo foule ?

«' My forme, and my fetherin, unfrelie out feir;

" My neb is nytherit as a nob. I am but ane oule.

*' Againis natur in the nycht I walk into weir.

*' I dar do nocht in the day bot droup as a doule

;

*• Nocht for fliame of my fhaip in pert till appeir.

*' Thus all the foulis, for my filch, hes me at feid ;

*' That be I fene in thair licht

" To luke out on day lycht^

*' Sum will me dolefully dycht,

** Sum dring me to my deid.

L 3 VI. " Sum
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VI.

*' Sum bird will bay at my beke, and fum will me byte

;

*' Sum fkirp me with fcorne, fum fkyrine at myn e.

** I fee be my Ihaddow my fhap hes the wyte.

*' Quhime fall I bleme in this breth, a befum that I be ?

*' Is none bot dame Natur 1 bid not to wyte

** To accufs, in this caufs, in cais that J de.

*' Bot q'iha fall make me amtndis of hir worth a myte,

*' That this hes maid on the mold a monfter of me ?

«« I will appeill to the Palp, and pafs to him plane

;

«' For happin that his halynace,

*' Throw prayer, may purchace

<' To reforme my foule face ;

«' Aiid than wer I fane.

VII.

*' Fane wald [I ken], quoth the fyle, or I furth fure,

" Quha is fader of all foule, paftour and Paip ?

*« That is the plefand Pacok, pretious and pure,

<« Ccnftant and kirkl^k, under his cleir kaip ;

*' Myierit, as the maner is, manfuiet and demure;

*« Schrowd in his fchenevveid, and fchane in his fchaip;

*« S.id in his fanclitude, fickeriy and fuie.

" I will go to that guid, his grace for to graip."

Off that boure I was blycth ; and baid to behald.

The HonulaUy violent of vyce, ^

Rcikit under the ryce.

To the Pacok of pryce.

That was Pape cald.

VIII. Bcffoir
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VIII.

Beffoir the Palp quhen that puir prefenthim had.

With fit courtaflje, as he coud, on knees he tell.

Said, " Ave Rabye ! Be the rude I am rych radc,

** To behald your Hellynes, or my taill tell.

*' I may nocht fuffife to (e your Sdn^tifude fad,"

The Paip wyiflie, I wis, of wirfchip the well,

Gawe him his braid bennefoun ; and balelie him bade,

Tha' he fuld fpeanlie fpeik, and fpair nocht to fpell.

*' I com to fpeir," quoth the fpreit, " into fpeciallj

*• Qiihy I am formit fa foull;

" Ay to yout and to youll,

*• As ane horuble oull,

<' Ougfura owir allf •

"

IX.

" I am nycherit ane oule thus be Nature,

*' Lykar a fulle, than a foul!, in figure and face.

*' Byffym of all birdis, that evir bodye bure,

** Without caws or cryme kend in this cace.

*' I have nppeillit to your prefence, pretious and puir,

*' To Hik help into haift at your Holynace,

*' That ye wald crye upoun Chrift, that all hes in cuir,

*' To fchape me ane fchand bird in a fchort fpace.

** And to accuCe Nature this is no uay.

*' Thus throw your Halynes may ye

** INIake a tair foull ot me

;

' Or ellis dreidles 1 dee,

*^ Or my end day."

L 4 X, « 02"
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X.

' OiT thy deid,' quoth the Paip, * pitie I havve ;

* Bot of Nature to pleyne it is pariell.

' I can nocht fay fiiddanlie, fo me Chrift {iiwe,

* Bot I fall call my cardinalh's, and my counfell.

* Patriarkis and prophetis, oure lerit all the lavve,

* Thai fal be femblit full fone, that thow fe fall.*

He callit on his Cubiculare within his condawe

That was the proper Pape, proud in his apparrcll i

Bad fend for his fecretare, and his fele fone,

That was the Turfurc trevveft

Ferme, faithful), and feft,

That bure that office honeft

;

And enterit but hone.

XI.

The Paip commandit, but hone, to wryt in all landis.

Be the faid fecretare, that the fele yem3'r,

For all flaitis of kirk, that under Chrift fiaridis.

To fenible till his fununondis, as it weill femyt.

The trew Turture has tane with the titgandls,

Done dewly his c'ett^s the dere demyt

:

Syne beiyve fend the lettres into fere landif,

With the Snvallo'w fo fwifc in fpeanle expremir,

The Papis herald at poynt into prefent;

For he is furthward to flee,

And f.y will half enteree

In hous, and in hall hee,

To tell his enteut.
'

XII. Quhat
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XII.

Quhat fall I tell ony mair of thir materis ?

Bot thir lordis belyve thir lettres hes tane,

Reffavit thame with reverence, to reid as efFerls;

And richelye the heraldis rewardit ilk ane.

Than bufk thai but blin ; mcnye bewfckeris H

Gralthis thame, but growching, that gait for to gane.

All the ftaitis of kirk out of ileid fteris:

Aud I fall note you richt now thair namis in ane.

How thai apperit to the Paip, and prefent thame ay;

Fair farrand, and free,
|

In ane guidlye degree,

And manlyke ; as thocht me
j

In middis of May. .

|
't

XIIT.
' ^

All thus in May, as I went in a mornin^r,

Come foure Phefandis full fair, in the firft front

;

Prefentit thame as Patriarkis in thair appering,

Benygne of obedience, and biyich in the bront.

A college of Cardinaliis come fyne in a ling.

That war Crannis of kynd gif I rycht compt

;

With ride hatcis on heid in hale carkining

Off that deir dignitle, with wirfchip ay wont.

'J hir ar foulis of effect, but felonve or feld,

Spiritual in all thing

Leill in thair leving ;

Thairiore in dignitle ding

Thai ding to thair deid.

xjy. Yit
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XIV.

YIt induring the day to that dere drew

Sivannis fwonchand full Avyitli, fweitefl: of fvvare j

In quhite rokattis-arrayit, as I rycht knew,

That ihai wer B}(hopp:s blill: I was the blyvare.

S'able, and ileidfaft, lender and trew ;

Oil' few wordis, full wyifs and worthye, thai ware.

Ta:i\T ^NZS Pyattisy and Per/teiis, and Plevaris aneWy

As abbatis of all ordouris that honorable ar.

The Sc:e maiuis war monkis, the blak and thequhyte.

The Goull was a garnitar,

T he S-werthbak a fcellerar.

The Scarth a fyfli fangar,

And that a perfyte.

XV.

Perfytelle thir Pik maivis as forpriouris,

With thair partie habitis, prefent thame ihair.

Herrcnis contemplative clein chentouris

With toppithudcs on htid, and cicir of hair.

Ay forrowfull and faiJ at all houris;

Was never leid faw tliame lauch ; hot drowpane and dare.

All kin chennonis eik of uthir ordouris ;

All manor of religioun, the lefs and the mair.

Cryand Cranjjis, and Kais, and that crevvis the come,

War puir frewp foiward

That with the leve of the lard,

Wi.l into the come yard

At evin and at morne.

XVL Yet
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xvr.

Yet or cvin enterit that bare offyce,

Obeyand ihir Bifchoppis, and bydand thame hy.

Grit Ganaris on giound, in gudiie awyce,

That war demit but dout Denys duchty.

Thai mak reference rith, and airiie will ryifs

To keip the college clein, and the clnrgye.

The Roke in his cleir caip, that crawls and cryis.

Was chofen Chamor full cheif in the chenonrye.

Thair cum the Curlk-iv a Clark, and thata cunand,

Chargit as chancellare,

For he could wryte wonder fare,

With his neb for myftar

Upoun the fee fand,

XVII.

Upoun the fand that I faw, as the fanrare tane,

With grene awmons on hede, Sir Gawane the Drake;

The Arjeene that our man ay prichand in plane,

Corredlor of Kirkine was clepit the. Clake.

The Morton^ the Murecok, the Myrfayp in ane,

Lychtit, as lerit men of law, by that lake.

The Ranjin, rowpand rudely in a roch rane,

Was Dene rurall to rede rank as a rake ;

Quhill thelardun was laid, held he na houfs ;

Bot in uplandis townis

At Vicaris and Perfoni?,

For the procurationis

Cryand fall croufs,

XVIII. Th«
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XVIII.

The croufs Capon^ a Clerk under cleir wedii,

Full of cherite, chafte and unchangeable.

Was Officiale but les that the law ledis

In caufis confiftorial, that ar courfAble.

The Sparronu veug he vefyit for his vile dedis,

Lyand in lechorye, lafch, unlouable.

The Fddefar, in the forrefl that fcbily him fcdis,

Be ordour ane hofpitular was ordanit full hable.

The Konvfchots war Peifonis in thair apparrele.

The Doix) NoYEs mefllngere,

Sownand ay with his fere

Was a Curate, to here

Confefiiouis hale,

XIX.

Conftfs cleir can I nocht, norkyth all the cas.

The kynd of chair cunnyng, thir comparges clce;

The manere, nor the multitude fomonyt than was.

All fe foul), and {q^q foull, was nocht for to feke.

Thir arno foulis of ref, nor of rethnas,

Bot manfuete, but njalice, mandrit and mekfe,

.Ap.d ah apperit to the Paip, in that ilk place,

Saliift his fanftitude with fpirituall fpeke.

The Pape gaif his benefon, and bliffit ihame all.

Quhen thai war rankit on rawis

Oif thair wing, the haill cawis «

Was faid into fchurt fawis,

Ai ye here fail.

XX. TJic
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XX.

The Pape faid to the Oule, " Propone thine appele,

*' Thy lamentabill langage, as lyke the beft,"

* I am defcerninr of the toul, with faltis full fele,

* Be nature nycherit ane oule noy quhar in nell,

* Wrech of all wrechis, fra wirfchip and wele j

(All this tretye lies he tald be times inteft.)

* It nedis nocht to renew all my unhele,

* Sen it was menit to your mynd, and maid manifeft.'

Bot to the poyr.t pietous he prait the Pape

To call the clergye with cure

And fe gif that Nature

IMycht refcrme his figure

In a fair fchdp.

XXI.

Than fairly the Fader thir foulis he frainyt

Off thairciinfele in this cais, fen that the rycht knew;

GyfFthai the Houlat mycht help, that was fo hard panyt.

And thai verelye avifit, full of vertcve,

The mater, the manner, aud how it remanyt j

The circumitarce, and the ftait, all coude thai argewe.

Monye alleageance lele, in lede nocht to laneit.

Off Aristotle, aud all men, fchairplye thai fchewe.

The prelatis thair apperance proponit general!.

Sum faid to, fum fra j

Sum nay, and fum ya,

Baith pro and contra

Thus argewe thai all.

XXIL Thus

\
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XXII.

Thus nrgewe thai ernifllye wone offis

;

And lyn to the famyn forfiith thai aficnt hale ;

That fen it nychlit Nature, thair alleris maiftris.

Thai coud nocht tretc but entent of the temperale.

Thairfore thai counfele the Pape to wryte on this wys,

To the achil Emproiir, fouerane in fale,

Till addrefs to that diete, to lieme his avis,

V/ith Dukis, and with digne Lordis, derrell in dale,

Erlis of ancellry, and uthir ynewe.

So that Spirituale State

And the fccuiare confate,

Mycht all gang in a gate

Tendir and trewe.

XXIII.

The trew Turture, and traifi, as I heire tald,

Wraie thir lettres at lenth, lelert in lede

;

Syne throw the Papis pretext planelye thame yald

To the Sikjallo-tfj fo fwitt, hanald in hede.

To ettill to the Em,jroure, of anceftiy aid.

He wald nocht fpaije for to fpring on a hind fpede

:

Fand him in Babilonis tour, with bernis fa bald,

Cruell kingis wiih cnnins, and ducks but drede.

He gave thir lordis bclyve the letties loluke;

Quhilk the richc Einproure,

And all other in the houre

Rell'avlt with honour,

Bayih Princis, and Duke.

XXIV. Quhen



THE HOULATE. 15^

XXIV.

Quhen thai confavit had the cas, and the credence.

Be the herald in hall hufe thai nocht ellis,

Bot bownis out of Babilon with all obedience,

Selcis our the fait fee, fro the -fouth fellis,

Enteris in Europe free b'.it offence,

Waillis wylie the wayis, be woddis and wellis,

Till thai approch to the Pape in his prefence,

At the foirlaid trille quhar the trete tellis.

Thai fand him in a foireft, frelye and fare.

Thay halfit his Halynes.

And ye fall here, in fchort fpace,

Quhat worthy Lordis thair was,

Giff your wiliis ware.

PART ir.
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PART II.

ARGUMENT.
The birds of prey, &c. who attend the emperor, i, ii.—

.

The poet goes into a fl range digreffion, for the remainder

of this Part, and defcribes the arms of the Pope, the

Emperor, and France, iii, iv.—Thofe of Scotland,

and of Douglas, v, vi.—The green tree of Douglas,

its four branches, and arms of each, vii, viii,—The

caufes and origin of the arms of Douglas, ix, y,

XI.—The expedition of Douglas to the Holy Land

with the heart of Robert I. xii—xvi 1 1.—The ilars

and other arms of Douglas, xix—xxv.

I.

Thair was the Egill fogrym, gretteft on ground is,

Achiil Emproi.uc our all, mod avvfull in erd.

Ernis ancient of air Kingis that crouiud is,

Next his Celfitude forfuth fecound apperd

:

Quhllk in the firmament throw fors of thair flycht found is,

Percying the forme, withyn fycht felcouth to herde.

Eyre Falcons^ that gentillie in bevvtye abondis,

War dcre Duckis, and digne, to demc as efferd.

The Falcon, faired of flycht formyt on fold,

Was ane Erie of honour,

Marfcliall lb the Emprour,

Both in hjll, and in hour,

Hende to behold.

3 II. Go-
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II.

Gojhalkis wer governors of thair grit oft,

Chofin chiftanis, chevelrufs in chairges of welris,

Marchrous in the map-mond, and of mycht moft,

Nixt Dukis in dignite, quhome no dreid deirls. ^

Sperk Halkis, that fpedely will compas the coft,

Wer kene Knychtis of kynd, dene of maneirif,

Blyth bodeit, and beild, but barrat or boil,

With ene celefriall to fe, circulit with faphelris.

The Specht wes a Purfovand, proud to appeir.

That raid befoir the Eraperour,

In a cote of armour

Of all kynd of cullour,

Cumly and cleir.

III.

He bure cumly to knavv be confcience their *

Thre cronis, and a crucifix, all of clene gold ;

The burd with oi Jent perle plant till appeir,

Dicht as a dyadenrxe digne, deir to behold,

Archt on ilka fyd with a fapheir,

The jafpirs jonit the jem, and rubeyis inrold.

Syne twa keys our corfs, of filver fo cieir f

,

In a field of afur llamit on fold ;

The Paipis armis at poynt to blafone and beir.

As feiris for a Purfovanr,

That will viage avant

;

Aftive, and avenant, '

AriTies to weir.

* Tiie armcs. MS. margin, •* Paipis armes. il>.

Vol. III. M IV. Syne
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IV.

Syne in a field of fikier, fecound he beiris *,

Ane Egill ardent of air, that ettiles fo he

;

The memburs of the lamyn foule difplayit as affeiris,

Ferme formit on fold, ay let tor to fle

;

All of fable the felf, quha the furh leiris,

The beke bypticit bryiue of that ilk ble.

The Em prior of Almane tha armes he weiris.

As fignifer foverane. And lyne culd i fe f

The flour delycis of France^ all of fyne gold,

In a field of afure.

The third armes in honour,

The faid purfevand bure

Thate blenkit io bold.

V.

Thairwith linkit in a lyng, be leirit men approvitj.

He bure a lyoin as lord, of gowlis full gay,

Maid maikles of mycht, on mold quhare he movit,

Rycht rampand as Roy ryel of array.

Of pure gold wes the grund, quhair the grym hovit:

With d'wble trtfTour about, llowrit in fay ;

And flourdelycis on loft, that mony leid lovit

;

Off gold fignet, and fet, to fchaw in affay,

* Emp'rs armes. MS. mj'gin,

f France armes. ii>.

I ScotlanUiii aimes. /».

Our
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Our fouerane in Scotlandis armes to knaw,

Q^hiik fa! be Lord anu Ledar

Of bred Br'itane all quhair.

As Saiift Margaretis air.

And the fryme (haw.

VI.

Next the Souerane figne wes fickerly fene *,

That fermit his ferenitie ever formab'e,

The armes of the Dowglas's duchty bedene,

Knawin throw all Chriilendome be cognofcence hable.

Off Scotland the weir-wall, wit ye but wene,

Oiu f is forfes to defend, and unfelyeable ;

Baith barnckin and bar to Scottis blud bene.

Our lofes, and our liking, that lyne honorable.

That word is 10 wondir warme, and evir yit was.

It fynkis feme in ail pairt

Off a trew Scottis hairt,

Rewfcand us in vairt

To heir ot Dowglas.

VII.

Off the duchtie Dowglas to dyte I me drefs

;

Thair armes of anceftre honorable ay,

Quhllk oft blirhit tHie Bruce in diftrefs,

Thairfoir he bliffu that blud bald in affay.

* The dcfciiption of the Douglas' amies. MS. vtfr^in.

M 2 ' Keld
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Rcid the vviit of thare werk to your witnefs,

Sin on my mater to mufe I move as I may.

The fone Purfevand gyd wes grathit I ges,

Brufit with a greine tre, gudly and gay ^*

;

That bure branchis on bred bly theft of hew;

Quhllk bewch tp imbras

VVrittin in a bill was,

O DOWGLAS, DoWGLAS,

Tendir and trew !

VIII.

Syne fchyre fchapin to fchaw, mony fchene fcheildf

With tufheis of tueft filk ticht to the tre;

Ilk brenche had the berle, birth burly and beild,

Sone flureft oa riall gritteft of gre.

And in the crop heich, as cheif I beheld,

Quhilk bur into afure, blytheft of ble,

Silver fternis fo fair ; and parte of the feild

Was filver lett with a hairt, heirly and he,

Of govvlis full gratnis, that glemit full gay.

Syne in afurc the mold

A lyoun, cronit with ^old,

Of filver ye fe fchold

To ramp in array.

* The grene tre. MS. tnargin.

f Four branchci of the tre. ib.

IX. Quhilk
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IX.

Qubilk ciiffin be ccnyfance quartrly was,

With b.j.rris of heft gold it brint as the fyre;

And uthir fingis, forfuth furdre I gefs,

Of metteles and cullours in lentfLiIl attyre.

It wer lere for to tell, dyte, or addrefs,

All thair deir amies in dolic delyre.

But parte of the principale neverthelefs

I fall haiftine to chew hairtly but hyre.

Thair lofF and thair iordfchip of fo lang date.

That bene cot armor of eld,

Thair into herald I held
;

But fen thai the Bruce be!d,

I wret as I wate.

X.

In the takia of trewth, and conftance kend,

The cullour of afure, hevinly hew,

Fotthy to the Dov.glas that fenye wes fend.

As ieleft, all Scotland fra Ikath to refkew.

The filver in the famyn half, trewly to tend.

Is clelr curage in arnie?, quha the richt knew.

The bludy hairt that he beirs the Bruce of his end,

With his eftaites in the fteid, and Nobilles ene«v,

Addit in the armes, for honorable caufs,

As his tendered and deir,

In his main mifleir
j

As fa! be faid to you heir

Into fchort fawis,

M 3 XI, Tie
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XI.

The Roy Robert the Bruce to ralk he avowir,

With all the hairt fhiit he had, to the haly grave;

Syne quhen the date ot his deid derfly him dowit,

With lords of Scotland, lerit, and the lave,

As uorthy, wileft t^^ vvaiie, in wirfchip allowit.

To James Lord of Dowglas thay the gre gave,

To go with the Kingis hairr. Thairwith he nocht growit ;

Bot iaid to his So^^erane, " So me God fave !

*' Yuur grete giftis, and grant ay gratnis I fand ;

** Bot now it moves all thir maift,

" That your hairt nobillefl:

«' To me is clofit and kell

*' Throw your command.

xir.

" I love yow mair for that lofe ye lippen me till,

*' Than ony lordlchip or land, fo me our Lorde Itid

!

*' I fall waynd for no way to wirk as ye will,

** At wifs, gife try werd wald, with yow to the deid.'*

Thairwith he lowttit full law. Thame lykit full ill,

Bayth Lordis and Ladeis, that ftiui in the fteid.

OfFcomoun ratur the courfb be kynd to fulfill.

The gud King liaif the geli to God for to rede;

In Carthofs that Crf wr/it clolit his end.

Now God, for his grit grace,

Set his faule in folace !

And wc will fpeik of Dowglace,

Quhat wey he coud wend,

XIII. The
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XIIT.

The hairt colflly he could clofs in a cleir cace,

And held alhaill the behcll he hecht to the King :

Come to the haly grave, throw Godis grit grace,

With ofFerandib, and orifonis, and all uthir thing ;

Our falvators iepulcour, and the famyn place,

Quhare he rail's, as we reld, richtous to ring ;

With all the relikis rarh, that in that rovvm wace,

He gart hallow the hairt, and fynecud hit hing,

About his hals full hend, and on his awin hart,

Ofi wald be kifs it, and cry

** O flour of chsvelry !

*' Quhy leif I, allace ! quhy ?

" And thow deid art

!

XIV.

*' My deir," quoth the DowGLAS, "art thow to deid dicht?

*' My finj/ular Soverane, of Saxofiis the wand !

*' Now bot I iemble for thy fawlis with Sarazenis niycht,

*' Sail Inevir fene be into Scotland."

Than in defers of the faith he fure to the ficht,

Wi'h knycktis of Chriftindome to keip his command.

And quhen the battellis fo brym, brathly and blichr,
,

Were jonit thraly in thrang, mony thowfand ;

Amang the hethin men the hairt hardely he flang,

Sayd, "Wend on, as thou wont,
** Throw the battel in bront j

** av formest in the front .

•' Thv fayis amang.

M 4 XV. " And
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XV.

*' And I fall fallow the in faith, or with fayis be felUt;

** As thy lege man lele, my lyking thow art."

Thairwith on Mabonis men manly he mellit.

Braid throw the battelis in bront, and bur thame bakwart.

The wayis quhair the wicht went wer in wa wellit

;

Wes nane fa iture in the iteid mycht ftand him aftart.

Thus frayis he tl)e fals folk, .trewly to tell it,

Ay quhill he coverit and come to the Kingis hart.

Thus fell feildis he wan ay wirchipand it.

Throwout Ciiflindome kid

Wer the ileldis he did:

Till on a tyme it betyd,

As tellis the writ.

XVI.

He bownit to a battel, and the beld wan,

Ourfett on the Sathana> fide Sarazenis micht

:

Syne foUowit fall on the chace, quhen thay fle can,

Full ferly fele hes he fellit, and flane in licht.

As he relevit was, fo wes he ever than.

Off a wycht him allptie, wirthy and wicht,

Circlit with Sarazenis mony a fad man.

That tiawyntit with a traiie upoun that trew Knycht,

*' Thow fall nocht de the allaue," quoth the DaucLACE.
*' Sen I fe the ourfcrt,

*• To fecht for the faith fett

*' I fall dewoyd the of dett,

*' Or de in this place," k

XVII. He

i
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XVII.

He rufchk in the grit rowt, the Knycht to refkew,

Feil of the falfs folk, that fled of befoir,

Relevit in on thir twa, for to tell trevv,

That thai war baith fainy ourfett ; thairfoir I murne foir.

Thus in defence of the faith, as fermes anew,

And pite of the pretius Knycht that wes in yar.e thore.

The duchty Dowglas is deid doun adew,

Vv%h lof and with liking, that lellis evir more.

His hardy men tuk the hairt fyne upoun hand,

Quhen thay had bureit thair Lord,

With mekle mane to remord,

Thay maid it hame be leftord

Into Scotland,

XVIII.

Be this refone we reid, as our Roy lenit,

The Dowglas in armes the bludy hairt beiris.

For it bled he his blud, as the bill brenit

;

And in batellis full bred, under baneris,

Throw full chevelrous chance be this hart chenit,

Fra walit wayis, and wicht wirthy in weiris.

Mony galyard grome wes on the grund lenit,

Quhen he it flang in the field fellon of feiris,

Syne refkowand agane the hethin menis harmys.

This hart, red to behald,

Throw thif reflbnis aid.

The bludy harte it is cald

In DoAGLAs's armes,

XIX. The
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XIX.

The f^ernis of ane utlier flrynd fleris (o fair *,

And caliit MuntAY the riche, lord of rcnownis,

Deir, and a dochttr had to his deir air,

Off all his trefor untald, touris and touiiis.

The Do^vGLAS in thay dayis, duch.ye Dguli.ire,

Archibald the honorable in habitationis,

Wedd c that vvlcwk wicht, worthye of ware,

"With rent and with riches. Ai-d be thai reflbni*

He bure the (lernis of ellate in his lleJc wedis j

E'ithe, blomand, and brycht

Throw the Murrayis mychr.

And fo throw Gcddis foirfychf,

The DowGLAs fuccedis.

XX.

The lyoun laiifand on loft, lord in effcref,

For go'd canf-, as I ges, is of Gal-way,

Quiieo thai ithellit the croun^ and cans the King derc,

Pe gave it to the Dowclas, heretabill ay :

On th s wifs gir lie coud win it of were ;

Qnhilk for his fouranls faik he fet to aff.iy ;

Keludoun his capitanh, and couM it aquere ;

M:iid it ferinf, as we fii)d, to our Scottis fay.

Thuirfoir rhe lyoun be bure, with loving and lofs,

Of lilver, femcly and fur,

In a frjld of afur,

Crowuit with gold pur

To the pu'-pofs.

The fternis. MS. margin. f Lyoun. ih.

XXr. The
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XXI.

The forreft o^ Etrik, and uthir ynew

The landis o* Lauda\ ana Jordfchipis felr,

With dynt of his dert fourd the Dowci as fo dew

Wan wichtly of weir, wit ye but weir,

Fso fonis o\ Saxonis. Now gife I fall few

The ordoir of tnair amies, it vvcr to tell heir;

The barris of hell gold that i thaine hail knew

It iuld occupy ws ail ; thairfoir I end heir,

RcfFerring mc to herraidis, to tell you the hailL

Off uthir fcheildis, fo fchene,

Sum parte will I mene.

That wer on the tre grene

Worthy to waill.

XXII.

Secund fyne, in a feild of filver certane*.

Off a kynd cullour thre koddis I Veud

With dowble trefTurs about, burely and bane^

And fiour delycis fo fair trewly to tend.

The tane and the tuihir of goulis full gane.

He bur quarferi}, that nane nnycht amtnd.

The armes cf the Dovvglas, thairof wes I fane,

Quhilk oft wes ta) with foris, hib fa till offend.

Off honorable anceOry the armes of eld

Bur the Erie of Murray,

As fad figne of affay.

His fell fais till affray.

In a fair fe!d«

* The coddis. MS. margin.

XXIII. Ane
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XXIIL

Ane uthir, Erie of Or mono, alfo he bure

The fald Dowglas armes, with a difference.

And rycht {6 did the Feru*, quhair he fuith fure ;

Yaip thocht he yung was, to faynd his offence.

Itfemit that ihny fiiver [war] for futh 1 alfnre.

Thir four fcheiidis of price into prefence

Wer changit fo chivelroufs, that no creature

Of lokkis nor luikkis, mycht loufs worth a Icncc.

Syne ilk breach, and bew, bowit thame till;

And ilk fcheild in that place

Thair tenent or man wace,

Or el lis thair all yace

At thair auin will.

XXIV.

Als hiefl in the crop four helmis fall fair f

,

And in thair tyime tall and tryd, trewly thay beir.

The plef.ind Po-ivin in a port, prowd to repare,

And als kepit ilk armes that i faid air.

The rowth wodrolfs wald that buflouifs bare,

Our growin gryfly find grym in elfeir.

Mair awfnll in all thing fall I nevare

Bayth to walk, and to w:;rd, as withis in weir.

That drable fclloun my f|)irit afFrayit,

So ferdfull of fantefy.

I durft not kyth to copy

All uthir armes thairby,

OfFrenkii arrayir.

* Lord Balvency,. MS. uurgin. -{- The Powin. '<h.

XXV. Thair-
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XXV.

Thairfoir of the faid tree I tell nocht the tend,

The birth, and the brenchis, that blomit fo bred,

Quhat fele armes on left, kifly to lend,

OfFlordingis in feir landis, gudly and glaid,

The faid Purfevand bur, quhair he away wend,

Off his garment fo gay, of ane he hede,

I leif ihame blafound to be with herrauldis hend ;

And I will to my rr. alter as I air made.

And begyne, quhair I left, at lordingis dere,

The court of the Emprour,

How thay come in honour,

Thir fowlis of rigour

With a grit j-ere.

PART III.
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PART III.

* ARGUMENT.
The poet returns to his fable. The temporal birds meet

tlie fpiritual, and go to dinner, i— v.—The Min-

ftrels enter, vi.—Their hymn to the Virgin Mary,

VII— IX.— The kinds of mufical inOrunients, x,—

The Jiiglsr and his tacks, xi, xii.— The Irifli bard,

and hia tabaious fong, xiii.—His mad behaviour, and

that of two fools, XIV—XVI.—After this fecund di-

greffion, the Council hear the owl's complaint, which

is ledrcffrd by Nature; but the owrs pride reduces

her to her former uglinefs, xvii—xxv.— Fhe owl's

compLint, Deing the moral of the fable againll pride,

XXV—xxvii.—Conclulion, xxviii.

I.

Than rerit ihro membron\s that montis fo he,

Furth borne bethleria ba!d in the bordouris

;

JB'fJhrJis, and Beld ijttes, as it mycht be,

Soldwnris and fubjeft-men to thay Senyeoris.

The Pilill and the PtJ>e gle^i cryzi-id peiue

Befoir thir princes ity pall, as pairt of purvcyouris,

For thny culd cheires chikkynis, ;nd purchafe pouUrc,

To cleik fra the commonis, as Kingis katouiis

S\ lie hive hr nir and behald the hailry place.

Rohctie Reid-hyqft nocht ran,

Bot riiid as a henfeman
;

Ar,d the little we IFran

That ivrechit dwerth wa».

3 II. Thair
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ir.

Thair wes the herraldis fa the hobby b'lt fable,

Stancbellis^ Steropis, fcrvcht to thair Itcrne lorciis.

With alkin officiaris in erd, avenand and hable;

So mekle wes the multitude no mynd it remordis.

Thus alTembiic tliir feggiSi firis tenyorable,

All that wer foulis of reif, qiiha richtly recordis.

For the Temporalite tietit in table.

The fterne E.upiiouris ftyle thus liou''y reftrrd \u

The Paip, and the Patriarkis, the Prtlattis, 1 wifi',

Welconr.it thame wyflie, but weir,

W^ith haly farmcndis ftir,

Pardoun, and prayeir.

And blythly ihame biiil.

III.

The bliflit Paip in the place prayd thame ilk ane

To remane to the meit, at ihe midday ;

And thay- grantit that gud, but gruching, to gane;

Than to ane worlheleth wane went thr-.y thair way:

PaCit to a palice of price plefand allane,

Was ertftit ry*lly, ryke of array,

Pantit and apparalit provvdly in pane,

Sylit femely with lilk, futhly to fay.

Braid burdis, and benkis, our beld wiih bancourls ofgold,

Cled our with clone clathis,

Ray lit full of rich is.

The efreft wes the areflis

That ye fe fchold.

IV. AU
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IV.

All thus tliay move lo the mcit : and the Marfchale *

Gart bring waiter to wefche, of a well cleir

:

That wes the Falcone fo fiiir, frcly "but faile

Bad bernis burdis upbicd, with a blyth chere.

The Psip part; to his ])lace, in his pontlficale,

The athil Eniprour annon nycht him neir.

Kings, and Patrearkis, kend with Cardynnallis all,

Addreirit thame to that defs, and Dukis fo deir.

Bilchopis, Baronis, to the buid, and Marchonis of michtis;

Erlis of honoris,

Abbottis of crdoris,

Proveitis and Prioris,

And many kene knychtis,

V.

Denis, and digneteis as are demit,

ScJtiferis, and Sqyeiis, and Bachelaris blyth:

I prefs nocht all to report ; ye hard thame exprimit.

Bot all wer tnarchellit to meit mekly and myth :

Syne fervit femely in fale, forfuth as it femit,

With all curers of coft that cukis coud kyth.

In flcfche tyme, quhpii the fifche wer away flemit,

Quha was Stewart bot the Stork^ ftalwart and ftyth f

:

Syne all the lentren but les, and the lang rede.

And als in the advenr,

The Snlafid ftewart was ffnt

;

For he coud fra the firmament

Fang the fifche dcid.

Falcon-Marcliell. f Stewarts, MS. margin.

2 VI. The
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VI.

The Boytour callit was Cuke, that him vveil kend *

In craftis of the kifchin, coftlyk of curir.

Mony fauouris fawce with fewans he fend,

And confedionnls ot forfs that phefick furth furis.

Mony mair meitis, gife I fall mak end,

It neidis not to renew all thair naturis ;

Quhair fit ftaitis will fteir, thair llyle till odem.^,

Ye wait all welth and wiifchip daily induris.

Syne, at the middis of the melt, in corae the i*IenilraUis f.

The Mavifs and the Merle fingis

Ofillis, and Stirlingis ;

The blyth Lark that begynis,

And the Nychingallis,

VII.

And thair notis in ane, gif I rycht nevin,

Were of Mary the myld ; the maner I wifs
;

•' Hale temple of the trinite, crownit in hevin !

** Hale muder of our makar, and medecyn of mifs

!

' Hale fritte and falve for the fynnis fevin !

*• Hale bat of e, barret and held of our blifs !

" Hale granefuU of grace that grcwis fo evin !

*• Ferme our feid to the fet quhar thy fone is.

*' Haill lady of all ladies, lichttft of ieine 1

« Haill chalin of cheRite !

" Haill charbuncle of cherite !

" Haill ! Bliffit mot thou be

" For thy barne feitie.

* Cuke, MS. margin. f Menftralis, ih.

Vol. III. N VIII. *' HM
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VIII.

** Haill bllffic throch the bodwird of blith angelHs

!

*' Haill princes that expleitis all profetis pure !

" Haill biyther of the Bapteift, within thy bowellls,

" Of Elizabeth thy aunt, aganis nature !

** Haill fprirrous moft fpecifeit with the fprituallis !

*' Haill ordanit or ordane, and ay to indure !

*' Haill oure hope, and oure help, quhen that harme ailis!

*' Hailealtare of Ena in ane briture

!

*' Halle well of our weilfair ! We wait nocht of ellis;

<' Bot all comittis the,

'* SauU, and lyfe, Ladye

:

" Now, for thy fruyte, mak us free

" Fra feindis that fellis.

IX.

*' Fra thy gree to this ground lat thy grace glyde

!

•« As thow art grantare thairof, and the gevare

;

" Now fovrane quhair thow fittis, be thy fonis fyde,

*« Send fum fuccor doun fone to the fynnare !

*' The feind is our lelloun fa, in the we confyde,

*' Thou moder of all mercye, and the menare.

*' For ws wappit in wo in this warld wyde,

" To thy Tone mak thy mane and thy makar.

*« Now ladye luke to the lede that ye fo leie luifis,

*• Thow fekir crone of Salomon^

*' Thow worthy wand ot Aaron^

" Thow joyls flece of Jedron,

*• Us help the (ahufis!"

X. AH
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X.

All thus our Ladye thai lofe, with lyking and lift,

Menrtralis, and muficians, mo than I mene may.

The Pfahry^ the Citholis, the foft atharift *,

The Cronde, and the monycordis, the gythomis gay ;

The rote, and the recordour^ the ribus, the r//?,

The trump, and the tahurn, the tympane bat tray

;

The lilt pype, and the /«/e, the cithill zn6Jift,

The dulfate, and the dulfacordis^ r^^Jchalin of afFay ;

The amyable organis ufic full oft

;

Clarions loud knellis,

Portatibis^ and bellis^

Cymbaellonis in the celHs,

That foundis fo oft.

XI.

Quhen thay had fangin, and faid, foftly a fchouref;

And plaid as of parad) fs it a poynt ware ;

In come japane the Ja^ as a Jugloure,

With caflis, and with cantelis, a quynt caryare.

He gart thame fee, as it femyf, in famin houre.

Hunting at herdis, in holils fo haiie;

Soune failand on the fee fchippis of toure;

Bernis batalland on burd, brym as a bare ;

He coud carye the coup of the kingis des,

Syne leve in the itede

Bot a blak bunwede :

He coud of a henis hede

Mak a nian mes.

* The kyndis of inftrumentis, M5. margin. \ The Sportaris, ih.

N % XII. He
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XII.

He gart the Emproure tro-A', and trewlye behald,

That the Corncraik, the pundare at hand.

Had poyndit all his pris hors in a poynd fald,

Becaus thai eite of the corn in the kirkland.

He could wirk windaris, qnhat way that he vvald;

Mak a gray gus a gold garland,

A lang fpere of a bittill for a bern.e bald,

Noblis of nucfchellis, and filver of fand.

Thus jowkit with juxters the janglane ^a.

Fair ladyis in ringis,

Knychtis in caralyngis,

Bayth danfis and fingis

;

It femyt as fa.

XIII.

Sa come the Ruke vvih a rerde, and a rane roch *,

A Bard out of IrianJ with bajtochadte !

Said, gliinto'VJ guk dynydrach haln mtfchty doch ;

Reke hir a rug of the rod, or fcho fall ryve the.

Mifcb makmory ach mach momitir mocb loch ;

Set her doun, gif her^rink ;
quhat deill aylis ye?

O Dermyn^ o Donnal, o Dochardy droch ;

lihir ar the Ireland Kingis of the Ercbrye,

O K'nenvlyn, o Conoquhor, o Gregre M'-Grane ;

The Cbenacby^ the Clarfcbach,

The BcKffcbene^ the Ballacby

The Kr€h;ye, the Coracb,

ijcho kennis iname ilkane.

# Thje Ruke callit th« Bard, MS. margin.

XIV. Mony*
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XIV.

Monye lefingis he maid; wat lat for no man

To fpeke quhill he fpokin had, fparct no thing!?.

The Dene Rural, the Ravin, reprevit him than,

Bad him his lefingis leue befoir thai Lordlngis.

The bard wes branewod, and bitterlye coud ban,

*' Thou corby meilinger," quoth he, " with forow now

fingis ;

*' Thow ifchit out of Noyis ark, and to the erd wan,

*' Tareit as tratour and brocht na tadingis.

*• I fall riwe the Ravyn, bayth guttis and gall.

Than the Dene Rurall worth rede.

Sail for fchame of the ftede.

The bard held a grit plede

In the hie hall.

XV.

In come twa flyrand Fulis with a fond fair*,

The tuqu/jeit, and the gukk'ngo<wk, and yede hiJdiegiddie;

Rwifchit bayth to the Bard, and ruggit his hare

;

Callit him thris thevis nek, to thraw in a widdie.

Than fylit him fra the foirtop to the fute thare.

The Bard fmaddit lyke a fmaik fmokit in a fmiddie:

Ran fall to the dur, nnd gaif a grit raure ;

Socht waiter to wefch him thairout in ane ydy.

The Lordls leuch upoun loft, and lyking thai had,

That tlie Bard was fo let.

The Foils fend in the flet.

And monye mowis at mete

On the fluii maid.

* The Fulis, MS. margin.

N 3 , XVI. Synf
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XVI.

Syne for a figonale of frutt thai ftrave In the ftede

;

The tuquheif gxxA to the gtnuk, and gaif him a fall,

RaifF his taill fra his heid, with a rache pleid
;

The^o^^li gat up agane in the grit hal),

Tuc the tuquheit be the tope, and owlrtirjlit his heid,

Flang him flat in the fyre, fedderis and all.

He cryit, " Allace," with a rair, " revin is my reid !

** I am ungre.iouflye gorrit bayth guttis and gall."

Yit he lopd fra ye low bycht in lyne.

Quhen thai had remyllis rauchr.

Thai foirthocht that thai facht

;

KilHtfyne, and facht,

And fatt dean fyne.

XVII.

All thus thir achilles in hall hcrlic remanit.

With all welthis at wifs, and wirfchip to waill

:

The Pape beojnnis to grace, as greablie ganit

;

Wifch wiih thir wirchypis, and went tocoi.infa!eo

The puir Honxlatiis appele compleitlie was planir,

His fait and fou'.l forme, /linfrelie but fale

;

For the quhiik thir Lordis in 'ede nocht to lane if.

He befccht ot focour, as foviane in faile,

That thai ua!d pray Nature bis prefent to renew;

Ft'f it was hale his behcfle,

At thair alleris lequefte,

Mycht dame Nature areftc

Of him for to tewe.

XVIII.
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XVIII.

Than rewit thir ryallis of that rach man,

Bayth Spirituale and Temporale, that kennit thecas;

And, confiderand the caus, concludit in ane.

That thai wald Nature befeke, of hir grit grace,

To difcend that faim hour as thair Sovrane,

At thair alleris inftance, in that ilk place.

The Pape and the Patriarkis, the Prelatis ilk ane,

Thus pray thai as penitent; aad all that thair was.

Quhairthrow dame Nature thetraift dlfcenditthat tyde.

At thair bale inftance

;

Qnham thai reflawe with reverance

And bowfum obeyfance,

As Goddes, and gyde.

XIX.

It neides nocht," qnoth Nature, " to renew ocht

Off your intent in this tyde, or for this to tell

;

I waitt your will, and quhat way ye wald that I wrocht

To reafoun the Houlate, of faltls full fell.

It fall be done at ye deme, drede ye rycht nocht

:

I confent in this cais to your counfell,

Sen myfelf fur your fake bidder hes focht.

Ye fall be fpecial}e fped, or I mairfpell.

Now ilk foull of the firth a feddir fall ta,

And len the Houlat^ fen ye

Of him hes pitie j

And I fall gar thame famyn be

To grow or I ga.

N 4 XX. Than
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XX.

Than ilka foiill o his facht a fetherhas tane.

And let the Houlat in halle, hurthy but hone.

Dame Nature the nobilleft nychit in ana;

For io ferm this fethcren, and dochly hes done ;

Girt it ground, and grow gaylye and gane,

On the famin Houlate, femely and fone.

Than was the fchand of his fchaip,and his fchroud fchanc

OfF all coloure maift c\trt beldit abone

;

The faireft foull of the firth, and hendeft of hewis;

So clene, and (o colourike,

That no bird was him lyke

Fro Byron to Bernuiket

Under the bewis.

XXI.

Thus was Houlat in herd herdly at hicht,

I'loure of all foulis, throw fetheris (o faire,

He lukit to his licame lemyt fo lycht,

So proper plcfand of prent, proud to repaire.

He thoclit ni.iid on the mold inakles of mycht,

As Sovrane him awin felf, throw beautie he baire,

Corititdlate with ihel'ape our princis, I plicht

;

Sy hieliehe hyit him in Luciferis laire,

That all the foulis of the firth he defoulit fj'ne.

Thus lete he no man h's pere ; s

Gif ony nvi^^h uald him nere,

He bad thame rebahlis orerc,

With a ruyne.
jj

XXn. ' The J

i
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XXII.

* The Paip, and the Patrlarkis, princls of prow,

' I am cum of thair blud, be coufingage knawln.

* So fair is my fetherein I haif no fallow
;

* My fchroud and my fchene were fchyre to be fchawin.

AH birdis he rebawkir, that wald him nocht bow j

In breth as a battell wrycht full of boft blawin,

With unlowable latis nocht till al'ow.

Thus vltiit he the Valantene thraly and thrawio.

That all the foulis with aiTent aflemblit aoraae.

And plenyeit to Nature

OfFthis intollirable injure

;

How the Ronlat him bure

So he, and fo hautane.

XXIII.

So pompeous, impertinax, and reproviable.

In exceffis our arrogant thir birdis ilkane

Befocht Natur to ceifs that infufferable,

That with that Lady allyt levvch her allane.

< My firll making," quoth fcho, " was unamendable,

" Thocht I alterit, as ye all afkit in ane.

*' Ylt fall I preif you co pleifs, for it is poffible.

Scho callit the Hvwlat in haift, that was fo hautane,

*' Thy pryd," quoth the Princes, " approchis our he,

*' Lyke Lucifer in eftait.

" And for thow art fo elait,

*' As theEvangelilT: wrair,

" Thow fall law be.

XXIV. '• The
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XXIV.

" The rem, and the riches, that thow in rang,

" Wes of uthir menis all, and nocht of thryne awin ;

*' Now ilk foivll his awin feddir fill againe fang
;

" And make the catyve of kynd, to thy felf knawin."

As fcho hes demyt thay half done thraly in tbrang,

Thairwith dame Natur hes to the hevin drawin :

Afcendit Tone, in my ficht, with placence and fang.

And ilk fouletuke the flicht: and, fchortly to fchawin,

Held hame to thair hant, and to thair harbrj,

Qnhair thay wer wont to remane,

AH thirgudly and gane:

And thair lenit aliane

The Ho^wlatCf and I.

XXV.

Than this Houlate hideous cf hair and of hyde.

Put fii ft fra poverty to prifs, and princes awin peir

;

Syne degradit fra grace, for his grit pryd,

Bannyt bittirly his birth belfully in bcir.

He welterit, he wryihit, he wareit the tyd,

That he wes wrocht in this warld wofull in weir.

He criplit, he ctyngi', he carefully cried,

He folpit, and forrowit, in fichirgis feir.

He faid, " AUnce I am loft, laiheft of all,

" Byfym in bale befl:;

** I may be fimple heircft

'* That pryd yit nevir left

" His feir, but a fall.

XXVI. « I
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XXVI.

<* I coud nocht won Into welth wreth wayefl,

*' I wes fo wantoun in will, my werdis ar wan;

•• Thus for my hichc I am hurt and harmit in haiil,

*' CarfuU and catife for craft that I can.

*' QuhenI wes of hevit as heir all thill hieft,

'* Fra rewll, refTon, and rycht redles I ran.

** Thairfoir I ly in the lymb, lympet the lathaift ;

" Now mek your mirrour be me, all manner of man,

*' Ye princis, prelettis of pryd for ponnyis and prow,

'' That puUis the pure ay,

•' Ye fall fing as I fay,

" 11 your welth will away,

'* Thus I werne yow.

XXVII.

" Think how bair thow wes borne, and balr ay wiil be,

" For ocht that fedis of thy felf, in ony felon.

" Thy cud, thy claithis, thy coii}, cumis nocht of the,

*' Bot of the fratt of the erd, and Gods fufron.

" Quhen ilka thing hes the awin, fuihly we fe,

* Thy nakit corfs bot of clay and foule carion,

*' Hatit, and hafles ; quhairof art thow he ?

*' We cum pure, we gang pure, bath K.ingand Comom
" Bot thow rewll the richtoufs, thy crovvne fall ourtie.'*

Thus laid the Houlate on hicht.

Now God, for thy grit mlchr.

Set our faulis in ficht

Otf Sanctis fo feire !

XXVIII. Thus
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XXVIII.

Thus for a D(nv of Dunbar drew T this dyte,

Dc-Mit with a DowGLAS ; nnd baith were thay Donvis

In the forreft loirfaid, fre'y perfyte,

Of Tetnvay, tendir and tryd, quhofo treft trowis.

Wer mv wit a^ my will, than fuld I weill wryte:

Bot gif lak in my leid, that nochttill all owis,

Ye wife, for your wirlchip, wiyth me no wyte.

N' w blyth ws the bliil barne, that all berne bowis:

He len ws lyking and lyfe evirltlland !

In mirthful! moneth of May

In middis of Murray,

Thus in a tyme, be Ternivayf

Hapnit Holland.

Explicit.

THK
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THE

BLUDY SERK,
A PIOUS FABLE.

MADE BY MR. ROBERT HENRYSON.

I.

This hundir yeir I have ben tald,

Thair was a worthy King ;

Dukis, Erles, and Barionis ba'd.

He had at his bidding.

The Lord was anceane, and aid,

And fixty yeiris cowth ring.

He had a Dochter, fair to fa!d,

A lufty lady ying.

IL Off
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II.

Off all fairheid fcho bur the flour;

And eik her fadris air ,

OfFlurty laitis, and he honour;

Meik, botand debonair.

Scho wynnit in abigly hour;

On fold wes none fo fair,

Princis luvit her ptrramour.

In Cuntreis our all quhair.

III.

Thair dwelt a lyt befyde the King

A fow!l Gyane of ane
;

Stollin he he-; the lady ying,

Away with hir is gane.

And kelt hir in his dungering,

Quhair licht fcho micht fe natie.

Hungir aud cauld, and grit thrifting,

Scho fand into hir wame.

IV.

He wes the louthlieft on to luk

That on the grund mycht gang:

His nailis wes lyk ane hellis cruk,

Thairwith fyve quarteris lang.

Thair wes nane that he ourtuk,

In rycht or yit in wrang,

Bot all in fchondir he thame fchuk ;

The Gyane wes fo fining.

V. He
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V.

He held the lady day and nychr,

Within his deip dungeoun ;

He wald nocht gif ot hir a (icht

For gold noryit ranfoun.

Bot gife the King mycht get a Knycht,

To techt with his perfi)un,

To fecht with him, b Jth day and nycht,

Quhill ane wer dungin doun.

VI.

The King gart feik bath fer and nere,

Beth be the fe and land.

Offony knycht gife he micht heir,

Wald fecht with that Gyand.

A worthy prince, that had no peir.

His tane the deid on hand,

For the luve of the lady deir ;

And held full, trew connand.

VII.

That prince come proudly to the toun,

Of that Gyane to heir

;

And faucht with him his awin perfoun.

And tuke him prefonier.

And kali him in his awin dungeoun,

Allane witliouitia feir.

With hungir, cauld, and confufioun.

As full well! worthy weir.

VIII. Syne
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VIII.

Syne brak the hour, had hame the bricht,

Unto hir fadir he,

Sa evil wondit was the knycht,

That he behuvit to de.

Unlufum was his likame dicht;

His faik was all bludy ;

In all the warld was naif a wicht

So petious for to iy.

IX.

The lady murnyt, and nnaid grit mone.

With all her mekle micht

:

*' I lufit nevirlufe, bot one,

*' That dulfuU now is dicht

!

*' God len my lyfe wer fra me tone,

** Or I had feneyone ficht

;

" Or cllis in begwing evir begone,

" Furth with yone curtafs knycht."

XII.

He faid, * Fair lady iiow mone I

' De, treftly ye me trow.

* Tak ye my fark that is bludy,

* And hing it forrow \ou.

* Fiift think on it. and fyne on me,

* Quhen men cumis yow to wow.'

The lady faid, " 5e Mary fre,

*' Thairto I niak a wow."

XI. ** Q.utun
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XI.

Quiien that fcho lukit to the ferk,

Scho thocht on the perfoun :

And prayit for him with all her harte,

That lovvrd her of bandoim,

Quhair Tcho was wont to fit full merk

In that deip dongeoun.

And ever quhill fcho wes in quert

That wafs hir a lellbun.

xir.

So Weill the lady luvit the Knycht

That no man wald fcho talc.

Sa full! we do our God of micht *

That did all for us mak j

Qohilk fuUely to deid wes dichr,

Forfinfull manis faik.

Sa fuld we do, both day and nycht,

With prayaris to him mak.

XIII.

This Kingis lyk the Trinitie

Baith in hevin and heir.

The manis faule to the lady :

The Gyane to Lucefeir.

The Knycht to Chiyli, that dcit on tre,

And coft our fynnis deir :

The pit to hell, with panis fell

;

The fyn to the woweir.

* Moralitas, MS, margin.

Vol. III. O XIV. The
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XIV.

The Lady was vvoud, but fcho faid nay.

With men that wald hir wed ;

Sa fuld we wryth all fyn away.

That in our breift is bred.

I pray to Jefu Chryft verrey

For us his blud that bled,

To be our help on domyfday,

Quhair lavvis ar llrontly led.

XV.

The faule is Goddis dochtir deir.

And eik his handewerk,

That was betrafit with Lucifeir,

Quha futis in hell full merk.

Borrowit with Chryftis angell cleir.

Hend men will ye nocht herk ?

For his lufe that bocht us fa deir.

Think on the Bludy Serk

!

Finis q. Mr, R. Heuricl,
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SIR G A W A N,

AND

SIR GALARON
OF

GALLOWAY.

PART I.

ARGUMENT.
KING Arthur, and his queen Gaynour, or Genevra,

with her favorite knight Gawan, and others, go to

hunt near Carlile, Stanza i.—Her drefs, ii.—Gawan

and Gaynour alight. Arthur's hunting, in, iv, v.—

Darlcnefs arifes, vi.—The ghoft of Gaynour's mother

appears, vii, viii, ix, x.—Gawan queftlons it, and

its anfwer, xi, xii.—'Gawan brings Gaynour to it,

xiii.—The ghoft advifes charity, xi v.—And defcribes

its mifery, xv.—Gaynour offers mafles, xvi, xvii»

XVIII.—Enquires what moft offended God ; anfwer,

pride, xix.—What moft pleafes ; anfwer, humility

a^d charity, xx.—Gawan enquires concerning the

O 3 fat*
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fate of knights ; and the ghoft prophecies the fate of

Arthur and Gawan, xxi, xxii, xxiir, xxiv.—The

ghoft takes its leave, xx%'.—The day clears, and the

the court go to fupper, xxvi.

All this Is rather a digicflive prologue, than part of the

talc, which properly begins at Part II.

I.

IN the fyme of Arthur an aunter bytydde,

By the Turnemoathelan, as the boke tellos ;

Whan he to Carlele was comen, and conqueror kydd,

With Dukes, and Duflipcre?, that with the dere dwelles.

To hunt at the herdes, that longe had ben hydde,

On a daythei hem deight to the depe deilcs ;

To fall of the femailes in foreft, and frydde,

Fayre by the Firmyfthami;;, in frilhes, and felles.

Thus to u ode arn thei went, the wlonkeil in wedcF,

Both the Kyng, and the Quene ;

And all the douchti by dene ;

Sir Gawayn, gayeft on grcne,

Dame Gaynour he ledes.

Thus Gchir Gawayn, the gay, Gaynour he ledes,

In a gletenind gide, that glemed full gay,

With riche ribaynes rcidfett, ho fo right redes,

Rayled with rybees of rial aray.

Her hode of a herde huwe, that her hede hedes,

. Of pi'lour, of palwerk, of perre to pay j

Schurde in a fliort cloke, that the rayne (hedes,

Set ovejr wijh faffreg, fothely to fay.

With
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With fafFre?, and fcladynes, fet by the fides.

Here fadel fette of that ilke,

Sande with fambutes of filke.

On a mule [whyte] as the mylke,

Gaili fhe glides.

III.

Al in gleterand golde gayly ho glides

The gates, with Sir Gawayn, bi the grene welle.

And that barnc, on his blonke, with the Quene bides j

That borne was in borgoyne, by boke and by belle.

He ladde that ladye fo long by the lawe fides,

Under a lone they light lore by a felle.

And Arthur, with his Erles, emeftly rides,

To techc hem to her triftres, the trouthe for to tell.

To her triftres he hem taught, ho the trouih trowes,

Eche lord, withouten lerie,

To an oke he hem fette

;

With bowe, and with barfelette.

Under the bovves.

IV.

Under the bowes thei bode, thes barnes fo bolde.

To byker at thes baraynes, in boukes fo bare.

There might hatheles in high herdes beholde ;

Herken hantyng in haft, in holtes fo hare.

Thei kefl of here couples, in clifFes (o colde,

Conforte her kenettes, to hele hem of care;

Thei fel of the femayles ful thik folde :

With frefch houndes, and fele, thei folowen her fayre^

With gret queftes, and quelles,

Both in frith, and felles,

All the deeren in the delles

Tkei durken, and dare.

O 4 V. Th»j
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V.

Thei diirken the dere, in the dyme fkuwes.

That, for drede of the deth, droapis the do.

Thai werray the wylde fvvyne, and vvorchen hem wo.

The humis thei hallow, in hurftis and huwes;

And bluue rechas ; ryally thei ran to the ro ;

They gef to no ganven, that on grounde gruwes :

The grete grendes, in the grenes, fo gladly ihci gr>

So gladly thei gnn, in greues fo grene.

The King blew rechas;

And folowed faft on the tras
;

With many fergeant of mas,

That fobs to fcne.

VI.

With folas thei ferr.ble, thepruddeft in palle,

And fuvven to the foveraine, within fchaghes fchcne.

Al but Schir Gawayn, gayeit of all,

Belenes with Dame Gaynour in grenes fo grene.

Under a lorer ho was light, that lady Co fmall,

Of box, and of berber, blgged ful bene.

Faft byfore undrc thi^ferly ccn fall,

And this mekel mervaile, that I dial of mene.

No.v wol I of this merva'ile mcne, if I mote.

The day wex als dirke,

As hit were mydnight myrke^

Thereof the King was irke ;

And light on his fote.

VJI. Thus
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VII.

Thus to fote ar thei faren, thes frekes unfayn.

And fleet! fro the forefl to the fewe fe'.Ies ;

For the fitetand fuawe fuartly hem fiielies.

There ccir.e a Lede of the Lawe, in londe is not to laync,

And glides to Schir Gawayne, the gates to gayne;

Yauland, and yomerand, with many loude yclles,

Hityaules, hit yamers, with waymyng wete,

And feid, with liking fare,

*' I ban the body me bare !

** Alas now kindeles my care

!

*' I gloppe, and I gre:e."

VIII.

Then glcppener, and grete, Gayngur the gay,

And feid to Sir Gawen, ** What is thi good rede ?"

*' Hit ar the clippes of the fon, I herd a cleik fay."

And thus he confortes the Queae for his knighthede.

*' Schir Cador, Schir Clegor, Schir Costandyne,
** Schir Cay,

*' Thes knyghtesarn curtays, by crofle, and by crede,

" That thus oonly have me laft on my deythe day,

*' With tie grilfelift Good, that ever herd I grade."

* Of the gooft,' quod the grome, ' greveyou no mare.

* For 1 fhal fpeke with the fprete,

* And of the wayes I fhal wete,

* What may the bales bece,

* Of the bodi bate.'

IX. Bare
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IX.

Bare was the body, and blak to the bone,

Al biclaggecj in clay, uncomly cladde.

Hit waried hit wiiymen;, as a woman ;

But on hide, ne on huwe, no heling hit hadde.

Hit ftemered j hit flonayde ; hit ftode as a ftone :

Hit marred j hit iv.emered ; hit mufed for madde.

Agayn the griily Gooft Schir Gawayn is gone^

He ra\kcd out at a res, for was never drad j

I>rad was he never, ho fo right redes.

On thechef of the c!ol!e,

A pade pik on the polle

;

With eighen hoiked full holle,

That gloed as the gledes.

X.

Al glowed as a glede, the gofte there ho glides,

Umbeclippcd him, with a cluude of cleyng imclere,

Skeled with fcrpentes, all aboute the fides ;

To tell the todes theion my tongue wer full tere.

The baine braides out the bronde, and the body bides,

Therefor the chcvalrous knight changed no chere.

The houndes highcn to the wode, and her hcde hides.

For the grilly gool> made a grym here :

The greie gienndes wer agaft of the giym here.

The birdes in the bowea.

That on the good t;!owes.

Thai fkryke in the fkowes,

That hatheles may here,

XI. H»-
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XT.

Hathelefe might here fo fer into halle,

How chatered the cholle, the chalous on the chyne.

Then coiiired the Knight, on Crift can he calle,

* As thou was crucifized on croys, to clanfe as of fyn,

* That thou fei me the fothe, whether thou flialie,

* And whi thou walkeft thes wayes the wodes within ?

—" I was of figure, and f;ice, fiiirefl of alle ;

*' Criftencd, and knowen, with King in my kyne j

*' I have King in my Ijyn knowen for kene.

*' God has me geven of his grace,

*' To dre my paynes in this place,

*' I am comen, inthiscace,

" To fpeke with your Quene.

XII.

** Quene was I fomwile, brighter of browes

" Then Berell, or Brangwayn, thes burdes fo bolde;

" Of a! gsmen, or gle, that on grounde growcs

;

" Gretter than Dame Gaykour, of garfon, and golde,

*' Of palacis, ofparkis, ofpondis, ofploues;

*' Oi towois, oftouris, of treiTour untolde;

*' Of caftellis, ofcontreyes, ofcraggis, ofclowes,

*' Now ain 1 caught out of kide to cares fo colde :

*' Into care am I caught, and couched in clay.

*' Se, Schir curtays Knight,

" How dolfuile deth has me dight,

" Lete me onys have a fight

' Of GAYNot'R the gay."

XIII. After
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XIII.

After Gaynouk, the gay, Schir Gavvayn is gon,

And to the body he hes brought, and to theburde bright.

*' Welcome Way NOUR I wis vvorthi in won

*• Lo how delful detli h is thi Dame dight

!

*' I was raddcr of rode then rofe in the ron ;

*' My lever, as the lele, lon^hcd on bight.

«• Now am I a gracelefs gaft ; and grilly I gron.

*' Wi'.h LucYFER, in a lake, logh am I light,

*' Take truly tent tight nowe by me

;

*' For al thi fielch favouie

'* Mufe on my mirrour.

" For King, and Emperour,

• Thus flial ye be.

XIV.

** Thus dight wil you dight, tliare you not doute;

** Thereon htrtly take hede, while thou art here.

«* Whan thou art richell araicd, and richeil in thi route,

*' Have plte on ihe jioer, thou art of power.

*' Barnis, and burdif, that benyeaboute,

*' When thi body is bamed, and brought on a ber,

*' Then lite wyn the light, that now will tire loute ;

*' For then he helpes nothing, but holy praier.

" The praier of poor may purchas the pes,

*' Of that ihou yeves at ihe yete,

*' When thoQ art fct in thi fete,

«' With all merthis at mete,

*' And dayntes on des.

5 XV. '' Witl^
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XV.

«' With riche dayntes on des thi drotesartdight j

*' And I in danger, and doel, in dongon I dwelle,

*' Naxte, and nedeful, naked on nighr;

** Therfolo me a ferde of t'endes ofhelle.

*' They hurle me unhendeley, thai harme me in hight J

** In bras, and in brymllon, I bren as a belie.

*' Was never wrought in this world a wofiiller wight.

** Hit were fal tore any tonge my torment to telle.

** Nowe wil I of my torment tel, or I go.

*' Thenk hertly on this,

*' Fonde to mende thi mys.

*' Thou art warned y wys.

« Bewar be my wo !"

XVI.

* Wo is me for thi wo !' quod Waynour, * y wys,*

* But one thing wold I wite, if thi wil ware.

If anyes matens, or mas, might mcnde thi my?,

* Or eny meble on molde ; my merthe were the mate.

* If bedii of bifhoppis might bring the to blifle;

* Or coventes in cloiflre might kere the of care.

* If thou be my moder, grete wonder hit is

* That al thi burly body is brought to be fo bare.'

*' —I bare the of my body ; what bote is hit I layn ?

** I brak a folempne vow,

* And no man wift hit, but thowe

;

*' By that token thou trowe

«« That fothely I fayn."

XVII. * Say
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XVII.

' Say fothe'y what may ye faven, y wys

;

* And I fhal make feie men to finge for thi fake,

* But the 1 aleful beflis that on thi body is

!

« Al bkdes my ble, thi bones arne fo bhike.'

•• That is hif paramour, lifiis, and delites,

*' Tiiat has me light, and laft logh in a lake.

•' Al the welthof the world, that awey wiie?,

*' With the wilde wermis that worche me wrake,

•' Wrake thei me worchen, Waynour, I wys !

*' Were thritty trentales don,

^* Bytwene under and non,

** I\]i foule focoured with fon,

** And brought to the blys."

XVIil.

« Toblifle bring the the Lame, thnt bous^ht the on rode f

* That wascruciliged on croys, and crowned with thorne.

* As you wascriftened, and crefomed, with candle and code,

« Folowed in fouteftone, on frely byforne.

* Mary the mighti, niyldeic of mode,

* Of whom the blisful barnc in Bedlem was borne,

* Leve me grace that I may grete ye with gode ;

'And mynge ye with matens, and mafTes on morne.

" To mende us with maffes grete myfler hit were*

** For him, that reft on the rode,

**Gyf faft ofthigoode

•' To folk that failen the fode;

" While thou art here.

4 XIX. « Here
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XIX.

* Here hertly my honde, thes heftes to holde,

* With a myllion of mafles to make rhe mynyng.

* A!' quod WAy.NouR, * I wys yit wetea I wolde,

* What wrathed God moft at thi weting r'

—*' Pride, with the appurtenance ; as prophetes [holdcj

*' Bifore the peple, apt in her preching.

** Hit beres bowes bitter, therof be thou bolde,

" That msk barres fo bly to breke hib bidding;

*' But ho his bidding brek, bare thei ben of bljs.

*' But thei be falved of that f^re,

" Er thei hep^n fare,

*' They mon we' en of care,

** Waynour, I wys."

XX.

' WyfTemc.* quod Waynour, * fom wcy, if thou woU,

' What bedis might me beft to the blilTe bring.'

— '* MekenefTc, and mercy, thes am the mr)oft.

** And fithen have pite on the poer : that plefes hevcn kiog,

«* Sithen charite is chef, and then is challe;

** And then almefTe dede cure al thing.

" Thes am the graceful giftes of the Holy Gofle,

*' That enfpires ichefprete, wichoute fpeling.

*' Of this fpirirual thing fpute thou no maie.

*• AIs thou art Quene in thi quert,

*' Holl thes wordes in hert.

*' Thou fhal leve but a llert

:

«' Hethen il.a! thou fare,"

XXI. « How
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XXI.

* How fiial we fare,' quod the Frtke, < that fonden to fight>

And thus dcfoulen the tolkc, on fele king londes,

* And riches ()V(;rr reymes, withoutlen eny right,

* Wyhnen vvorfliippin werre, though vvightnefTcof hondesr'

—" Your King is to covetous, I vvarne the, Schir Knighr,

«' JNL'.y no man ftry him with ftrengih, while his whele

" iioncies.

** Whan he is in his mageile, mboft in his might,

•' He (hal light ful lovve on the fe fondes.

*' And this c'hivalrous knight chef Ihal thorgh chaunce

*• F;ilfe]y fordone in fighr,

*' With a wonderful wight,

<* Shal make lordes to light

;

*' Take witnelfe by Fraunce.

XXII.

*< Frannre hath haf the frcly with your fight wonnen;

*' FreoU and his folke, ity ar they leved,

** Bretayne, and Burgoyne^ al to you bowen,

*' And all the Dufliperes oi Fraunce with your dyn deved.

*' Gyan may grete the werre was bigonnen ;

*' There ar no lordes on ly vc in that londe leved.

*' Yet (hal the riche remayns with one beoverronen,

*' And with the Rounde Tiible the rentes be reved.

*• '1 hus (hal a Tybcr untrue tymber with tene.

** Gete the Schir GavvayNi
*' Turne the to Tujl-ayn,

•' For ye (hal lefe Bretayn

«' With a Kin^kene.

XX 111. *' This
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xxirr.

" This Knight Hial be clanly enclofed v,'i&- acrowne;
*' And at Cariele (hal that comly be crowned'as King,
*' A fege (hal he feche with a feffioun,

•' That myche baret, and bale, to Bretayn (hal bring.

" Hit Ihai in Tttjkayjt be tolde of the trefoun,

*' And ye fliui'.en turne iijen for the tything.

*' Ther fhal the Piounde Table lefe rhe renoune
** Befide Ramfey ful rad, at a rid ng :

" In Dorfetjhire flial dy the doughteH of alle,

*' Gete the Schir Gawayn,
*' The boldeft of Brelaytie-,

*' In a flake thou fhal be flayne.

*' Sich ferlycs fhul faKe !

XXIV.

*' Such ferlieslhul fal, withoute eny fable,

** Uppon Conie-ivayle cooft, with a knight kene,

*' Schir Arthur the honeft, avenant, and able,

•' He fhal be wounded, I wys, woyeley I wene.

*' And al the rial rowte of the Rounde Table,

" The! Ihullen d}-e on' a day, the doughty bydane.

*' Supprlfet with a furgeti, he beris hit in fable,

** With a fauter engreled, of filver full Ihene;

" He beris hit of fable, fothely to fay.

'• In riche Arthures halle,

'• The barne playes at the balle,

*' That ontray fhal you alle,

" Delfully that day.

Vol. III. P . XXV. « Have
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XXV.

*' Have gode day Gaynour, and Gavvayn the gode ;

'* I have no lenger to me tidinges [to] telle.

' I mote walke on my vvey, thorgh this wilde wode :

*' In my wonyng-ftid, in wo for to dwelle.

" Fore him, that right wifly rofe, and reft on the rode,

*' Thenke on the danger, that I yn dwell.

*' Fede folke, for my fake, that f:jilen the fode ;

*' And menge me with matens, and maifes in melle.

** Maffes am medecynes, to us that bale bides.

*' Us thenke a mafle as fwete,

" As eny fpice that ever ye yete.'*

With a grifly grete,

The gofte awey glides.

XXVI.

With a grifly grete the gooft awey glides
;

And goes, with gronyng fore, thorgh the greves grene.

The wyndes, the weders, t^e welken unhides

;

Then unclofed the cloudes, the fon con Ihene.

The King his bugle has blowen, and on the bent bides,

His fare folke in the frith thei flokken bydene.

And al the rial rciite to the Quene rides.

She fayis hem the felcouthe?, that thai haddc yfeenc :

The wife of the weder forwondied they were.

Prince proudeft in palle,

Dame Gaynour, and alle,

Went to Rondoles halle.

To the fuppere.

PART
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PART II.

ARGUMENT.
Arthur being at fupper a lady leads in a knight errant*

who afterwards proves to be Sir Galaron, i.—Arthur

promifes juftice, ii.—Drefs of the lady and knight, in,

IV, V.—Arthur enquires, and Galaron declares his

name, and claims his lands conquered by Arthur,

VI, VI I.—The knight led to a pavilion to reft all nighr,

vni, Tx.—Gawan offers to fight, and the lifts ap-

pointed, X, XI.—Galaron leaves his lady in Gaynour'«

care; and the fight heuin?, xii, xiii.—The combat

defcribed, Gawan's fteed Griftelt flain, xiv, xv, xvi,

XVII.—Fight on foot, xviii.—Both wounded, xix.

—Gaynour weeps for Gawan's danger, xx.—Galaron

is worfted, atid his lady intercedes with Gaynour, xxi,

XXII.—And Gaynour with Arthur, xxiii.—Galaron

yields, and Arcriur commands peace, xxiv, xxv.—

Arthur gives Galaron lands in Wales, xxvi,—and Gay-

nour gives Galaron his lands, xxvii.—Sir Galaron

married, and made a knight of the Round Table,

XXVIII.—Gaynour orders mafles for her mother, xxix.

P 2 . I. THE
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I.

THE King to fouper is fet, ferved in halle.

Under a filler of filke, dayntly dight;

With al vvorfhipp, and welc, mewith the walle ;

Briddes branden, and brad, in bankers bright.

There come in a foteler, with a fymballe,

A lady, lufsom of lete, Icdand a knight

Ho raykes up in a res bifor the rialle

;

And halfed Schir Arthur, hendlyon hight.

Ho faid to the foverayne, wlonkelt in wede,

* Mon makcles of might,

* Here comes an Errant Knight.

« Do him refon, and right,

* For thi manhede.'

II.

Mon in the mantelJ, that fittis at thi mete,

In pal pured to pay, prodly pight.

The tafles were of topas, that were thereto tight.

He gliffed up with his eighen, that grey wer, and grete

;

With his beveren bcrde, on that burde bright.

He was the foverayneO. of al fitting in fete,

That ever fegge had fen with his eghe fight.

King crowned in kith talk hir tille i

« Welcome worthely wight

;

« He flial have refon, and right.

* Whelen is the comli knight

«lfhitbethiwille?'

III. Ho
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III.

Ho was the worthieft wight, that eny wede w6l(le.

Here gide was glorious, and gay, of a grelTe grene ;

Here belre was of bkmket, with birdes tul bolde.

Branded with brende gclde, and bokeled ful bene.

Her fax in fyne furrc was fretted in folde,

Contrefelcd and kelle coloured full clene,

With a crowne crauly, al of dene golde

:

Here kerch(.ves were curicufe with many proude pene.

Her perre was prayfed, with prlfe men of might.

Bright birdes, and bolde,

Had inore to beho'de

Of that frely to folde,

And on the hende knight.

IV.

The Knight in his colours was armed ful clene,

Wi^h his comly creit, cleie to beholde.

His brene, and bis bafnet, burneflied ful bene.

With a brandur aboughr, al of brende golde.

His mayles were mylke white, many hit fene.

His horfe trapped of that ilke, as true men me tolde.

His flielde on his fliulder, of filver fo fhene,

With here hedes of brake, browed ful bolde.

His horfe in fyne faudel was trapped to the liele.

And, in his cheveron biforne,

Stode as an unicorne,

Als (harp as a thorne,

An anlas df Hele,

p 3 v. I»
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V.

In ftele he was fluffed, that flourne uppon fledc,

Al of flernes of golde ; his pencell difplaied ;

His gloves, his garaefons, glowed as a glede;

With graynes ot reve that graic d ben gay.

And his fchene fchynbandes, that fharp wer to fhrede ;

His polemous with pelicocus were poudied to pay.

With a launce on loft that lovely con lede.

A freke, on a fiefon, him folowed in fay:

The frefon wasafered for dredc of that tare.

For he was felden wonte to fe

The tablet flure.

Siche gamen ne gle

Sagh he never are.

VI.

Arthur afked on hight, herand hem allc,

*' What woldcs thou, wee, if hit be thi wille ?

•* Tell me what thou feche?, and whether thou fhalle?

*' And whi thou fturne on thi Hede, ftondes foflille?"

He wayned up his vifer fro his ventalle ;

With a knightly contenaunce he carpes him tille.

* Whether thou Cayfer, or King, her I the becalle

' Fore to finde nie a Irtkc, to fight with my fillc.

» Fighting to fraill, I funded fro home.'

Then feid the Kini:; uppon hij^ht,

*' If thou be curteys Knight,

*' Late lenge al nyght,

'• And tel me thi nome."

2 VII. * xMl
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VII.

* Mi name is Schir Galaron, withouten euy gile;

* The greteft of Gal-ivey, of greaes and grylles,

* Of Connok, of Conyngham, and alfo Kyle ;

' Of Lomond, of Lofex, of Lothan hilles.

* Thou has vvonen hem in werre with a wrange wille

}

' And geven hem to Schir GawayN, that my hert grylles.

* But he flial wring his honde, and warry the wyle,

* Er he weld hem, y wis, agayn myn umwylles.

' Bi a! the welth of the worlde, he fhal hem never welde,

* While I the hede may here j

* Bjt if he wyn hem in were,

* With a fhelde, and a fpere,

* On a faire felde.

VIII.

* I wol fight on a felde, thereto I make feith,

* "With any freke iippoii folde, that frely is borne.

* To lefe fuche a lordlhipp me wold thenke laith ;

* And iche lede opon lyve wold lagh me to fcorne.

.
—" We ar in the wode went, to walke on cure waith,

*' To hunt at the hertes, with honde, and with home;
*• W^e ar in our gamen, we have no gomegraithe.

*' But yet thou (halt be mached be mydday to morne.

*' Forthi I rede the thenke reft al night."

Gawayn, gratheft of all,

Ledes him oute of the halle,

Into a pavilon of pall.

That prodly was pight.

P 4 IX. Pight
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IX.

Pightwas prodly, with purpour and palle ;

Birdes branden above, in brend go d bright

;

Ru*vith was a chapell, a chambour, a halle ;

A chymne with t.harcole, to chaufe the Knight.

His ftede was ftabled, and led to the Halle,

Hay hertely he had in haches on hight.

Siihen thei braide up a borde, and clothes thei calle

;

Sanape, and faler, femly to fight,

Torches, and biocheie-, and liondardcs bitvvene.

Thus thei ferved that Knight,

And his worthely wight,

With riche dayntes dight,

In filver (o fhene,

X.

In filver fo femely were ferved of the beft.

With vernage, in veres, and cuppes ful dene.

And thus Schir Gavvayn, the good, glades hor gefl.

With riche dayntecs, cndored in difshes bydenc.

Whan the rial' renke was gon to his reft,

The Kir-g 'o counfaile has called his Knightcs fo kenc.

*' Loke now lordis oiTr lofe he not loft,

•• Ho ftial encountre with the Knight kefl you bitu'cne.

Thtn faid Gawayn the goode, * Shalhitnot grcve,

* Here my honde I you hight,

« I woil fight with the Knight,

* In defence of my right,

* Lorde, by your leve

5 XI. " I
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XI.

" I leve wel," cjuod the Kin.?, " thi latiaar light;

*' But I nolde, for no lordcfhippe, fe thi life lorne*"

Letgo.'quod SchirGAWAYN, 'God ftoniwiththe right;

* If he fkape flcathelefe hit were a foule ficorne/

In the ciaying of the day, the dmighii uere digat

;

And hercn niatens and mafle erly on morne.

By that on Plutonland a palais was pight,

Were never freke open foide had foughten biforne.

Thei fftten liftes by lyne on the iogh iaiide.

Thre foppes de mayu

Thei biouuht to Schir Gawayn,
For to (.on fort his brayn -

The King gared commaunde.

XII.

The Kin^ commaunded K rudely, the Eilis fon of Keiii,

Curtayfley in this cafe take kepe to the Kni'jhi.

With riche dayntees, or day, he dynes in his tente ;

After builv him in a brene that burnefhed was bright.

Sithen to Wayn'Our wifly he went

;

He Lift in here warde his worthy wight.

After Arthlr in high hour horfes tiiei hent.

And at the liftes on the lande lordely d6n iighr,

Both thes two barnes, baldeft of blode,

The king chaier is fet,

Quene on a chacelet.

Many galiard gret

For Gawayn the gode,

XIII. Gawayn
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XIII.

Gawayn and Galeron gurden her ftedes,

Al in gleterand golde gay was hcie gere.

The loides by lyne hom to lill ledes,

Willi many fcrjaiit of mace, as was the manere.

Th barnes broched the blonke that the fide bledis,

A) ther frtke opon foUle has faRned his fpeie.

Shaftes ill fliide vvode thei (hihdie in fhedes

;

So juli'e thesi gentil jufted on were.

Shiif;e? ihci fhiadr in ihek^.es fo inene;

And fi'ben, wiih biondcs biij^ht,

Kiche mavles thei right.

Theie encontres the Knight

With Gawyn on grcne.

XIV.

Gawyn was gaily grathed in grcne,

With his giifFons of gold, cngrelcd full gay,

Trifcled with tranes, and tiue Iovps bitwene,

On a flargand ftede that fttikes on ilrav.

Tlia: other in his turr.i'.ying he talkes in tene,

* Why diavves thou the oh dregh, and mak fiche deray ?

He frt'ajiped him then at the fwayne, with a fvverdc kenc;

That greved Schir Gawayn, to his deth day.

Th'j dyntfs of that doughty were doutwis bydene.

Fitcc nr.iyUs, and mo.

The fwerdo fkvapt in tv^o,

The canel bone alfo ;

And cltl his flitWc Ihcr.c.

XV. He
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XV.

He clef thorgh the cautel, that covered the Knight,

Thoigh the ihinand fhelde, a ftiartmon, and mare ;

And then the lady loude lowe uppon hight,

And Gawayn greches thenv'uh, and greved ful fare.

* I Ihal rewarde the thi route, if I con rede right.'

He folowed in on the freke, with a frefch fare,

Thorgh blafoD, and brene, that burne/hed were bright,

With a burlicn brande, thorgh him he bare.

The brondewas blody, that burnefhed was bright.

Then gloppened that gay :

Hit was no fcrly, in fay.

The fturne iirik on ftray

In Iliropis ftright.

XVI.

Streyte on his fteroppis floutely he ftrikes.

And Waynes acSchir VVawayn als he were wode.

Then his leman on lowile Ikiiles, and fkrikes,

When ihat burly barne bltnketon blode.

Lordib and ladies of that laike likes ;

And thonked God tVle fithe for Gawayn the gode.

With a fwap of a fwerde that fwathel him fwyke?,

He llroke of the ftede-hede, ftreite there he ftode.

The faire folefondred, and fel to the grounde.

Gawayn gloppened in hert,

3f he were hafly and.fmert,

')ut of fterops he fterr,

?or GriJ/elt the goode.

XVII. 'Gr/^//,'
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XVII.

* GriJJelt^ quod Gawayn, ' gon is, God wote !

* He was the burlokeft blonke, that ever bote bredc.

* By him, that in Bedeleemwz^ borne ever to ben our bote,

* I fnall venge the to day, it 1 con right rede.

* Go feeche me my FreTon, tairtft on fote,

* He may ftonde the in lloure in as mekle ftede.

* No more for the faire fole, then for a rifh rote,

* But for doel of the dombe beft, that thus fliuld be dede,

* I mourne for no montur, for I may gete m&ie.*

Als he ilode by his ftede,

That wa? fo goode at neede.

Ner GAWAYN wax wede.

So fiked e fare.

XVIII.

Thus wepus f.>r wo Wawayn the wight;

And wenyb liim 'o q^yte that wonded is fare.

That other drogh him on drcght, for dredt of the knight,

And boldely bruched his blonk on the bent bare.

Thuf may ihei dryve forrh the day, to the derk night:

The fon was paffed, by .thdt, mydday, and mare.

Within the lilies the lede lordly don light ;

Touard the batne, with his brondc, he bulked him yarc.

To bataile they bovve with brondes fo bright,

Shene flieldes wer flired
;

Bright brcncs by bled.

Many doughti were aJred :

Sa ferfcly ihei fight.

XiX. Thus
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XIX.

Thus thei feght on fote, on that fair felde,

As frefsh as a lyon, that fautes the 11 e.

Wilele thes wight men thair vvepenes they welde.

He * brf nched him f yn, with his bronde, undsr the brode

fhelde.

Thorgh the waaft of the body, and wonded him ille

:

The Averde ftent for no ftuf hit was fo wel fteled.

That other ftartis on bak, and flandis fton ftille;

Though he were Honayd, that flonde he ilrik ful fare.

He gurdes to Sehir Gawayn,
Thorgh ventaile, and pefayn.

He wanted noght to be llayn

The brede of an hare.

XX.

Hardely then thes hathelelfe on heliTies they hewe.

The! beten down bcriles, and bourdures bright;

Shildes on fhildres, that fliene were to (hewe.

Fretted were in fyne golde, thei failen in fight.

Stones of fral they ftrenkel, and ftrewe;

Stithe ftapeles of flele they ftrike don flight.

Barnes bannen the tyme the bargan was brewe.

The doughti with dyntes fo delfully were dight.

Then gretes Gaynour, with bothe her gray ene;

For tho doughti that fight,

Were nnanly mached of might,

Withoute refon, or right,

As al men fene.

* Gawan. f Galaron.

XXr. Thus
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XXI.

Thus grcMs Gaynour, with bothe her gray yene,

For gref of Schir Gawayn grifly was wounded.

The Knight of conige was cruel and kene
;

And with a ftele brande, that flurneft ftonded,

Al the coft of the Knyght, he carfe downe clene ;

Thorgh the riche mailes, ihat ronke were, and rounde,

With a teneful toiiche he taght him in tene,

He guides Schir Galeron groveling on gronde.

Grifly on gronde he groned on grene.

Als wounded as he was,

Sone buredely he ras,

And falowed fafl on his tra?,

With a fwerde kene.

XXII.

Kfnely that cruel k-^nered on hight,

And with a fcas of care in cautil he Itrik,

And w;iynes at Schir VVawyn that wortbely wighf,

But him lymped the worfe; and that ine wel lik.

He atteled with a flenk haf flayn him in flight

;

The fwerd fwapped on his fwargc, and on the mayle flik.

And GAWAY>f bi the coler keppis the knight j

Then his leman on loft fkriiles and fkrik.

Ho gret on Gaynour, with gronyng gtylle,

• Lady, makeles of nnighr,

• Haf merry on yondre Knight,

• Tinat is f(» tleUull cl ght,

' 1( hit be thi wille.'

XXIII. Wifly
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XXIIT.

Wlfly DameWAYNOUR to the King went;

Ho caught of her coronall ; and kneled him tille.

** As thou art joy roial, richeft of rent,

•' And I thi wife, wedded at thi owne wille,

*' Thes barnes in the bataile fo blede on the bent,

*' They am wery, I wis ; and wonded full ille.

" Thorsih her (liene flieldes herfhuldres arlhent,

*' The grones of Schir Gawayn dos my hert grille.

•' The grones of Schir Gawayn greven me fare.

' Woldeft thou Leve Lorde

«' Make thes Knights accorde,

** Hit were a grete conforde,

" For all that ther ware."

XXiV.

Then fpak Schir Galeron to Gawa Y.v the good ;

« I wenJe never wee, in this world, had ben half fo wight."

* Her I m.ake the releyfe, renke, by the rode

;

* And by rial reyfon relefe the try tight,

* And fithen make the moraden with a mylde mode,

* A-3 man of medlert makeles of might.'

He talkes touard the King, on hie ther he flode.

And bede that burly his bronde, that burnesflied was

bright.

* Of rentes and richeffe I make the releyfe.

Downe kneled the Knight,

And carped wordes on hight

;

The King ftode upright,

And commaunded pes.

XXV. The
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XXV.

The King commaunded pes, and cried on higlit;

And Gawayn was goodly, and laft for his fake.

Then lordes to liftes they lopf;n ful light,

Schir GwAYN FiTz Grian, and Arrak fitz Lake ;

Schir Drurelat, :ind Moylard, that moft wer of

might,

Both thes travayled men they truly up take.

Unneth might tho ilurne ftonde upright.

What for buffetes and blode her blees vvex blakc.

Ht-T blecs were brofed for beting ot brondes,

Withouten more lettyng,

Dight was here faghtlyng,

Bifore the comly Kin^,

Thei held up her hondes.

xxvr.

Here I gif Schir Gawayn, wlih gerfon, and golde,

All the Glamorgan hinde, with greves fo grenc

;

The worfliip of Wales, at wil and at wolde ;

With GrifFones caftelles, curnelled full citne.

Eke Uljlurhalle, to^afe, and to holde ;

IVayford, and WaterforJe, in Wales I were.

Two barounees in Bretayne, with biirghes fo bolde.

That am batailcd abought, and bigged ful bene.

I fliall dight the a Duke, and dubbe the with honde.

Withy thou f;ightil with the Knight,

That is fo hardi and wight,

And relefc him his right.

And graunte him his londe."

xxvir.
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XXVII.

* Here I gif Schir Galeron,* quodGAYNOUR, * with-

' outen any gile,

* AI the londis, and the lithis, fro laver to layrc

;

* Connok, and Carlele^ Conyngham, and Kile ;

* Yet if he of chevalry, and chalange hair in for air;

* The Lci/j, the Lemok, the Loynak^ the Lile^

* Wiih frithis, and foreflis, and fofHs fo faire

:

* Under your lordefliip to lenge heven while,

* And to the Rounde Table to make repayre.

* I fliall refeff him in felde, in foreft to faie*

Bothe the King, and the Q^uene,

Ardal the doughti bydene,

Thorgh the greves fo grene,

Carlele thei care.

XXVIII.

The King to Carlele is comen, with Knight fo kene ;

And a1 the Rounde Table on rial aray.

The wees, that weren wounded fo wcthcly, I were,

Surgeues fone faned, foihely to fay.

Boihe confortes the Knight, the King and the Quene.

Thei were dubbed Dukes both on a day.

There he wedded his wife, wlonkefl:, I wene,

With giites, and garfons, Schir Galeron the pay.

Thus that hathel in high withholdes that hcnde.

Whan he was faned fonde,

Thei made Schir Galeron that ftonde,

A Knight of the Table Ronde,

To his lyves ende.

Vol. HI. Q^ XXIX.
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XXIX.

Waynour gated wifely write in the weft.

To all the religious, to rede and to finge ;

Preftes with proceffion to pray were preft,

With a mylion of mafTes; to make the mynynge.

Boke-Iered men, bisfliops the beft,

Thorgb al Bretayne befely the burde gated rynge.

This ierely bifelle in Enghiid foreft,

Under a holte ib hore, at a hunrynge.

Suche a huntyng in haaft is noght to bchidc

:

Thus to foreft they fore,

Thes fterne Knights on ftore.

Inthe tyme of Arthore

This aunier betide.

GLOSSARY.
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GLOSSARY.
*^* THE frequent alliterations ufed in thefe poems have often

conftraiiied the authors to ufe words in a moft oblique fenfe, and

fometimes with no fenfe at all; hence many words are inferted

with a point of interrogation, tho the ufual meaning be well

known.

Abaid, delay.

Abulyement, /Miii, drefs.

Ac\\\\,highf III. 158, i6o,athil,

176, achilles, 1S2, and fee ha-
thils.

Adjutorie, aid.

Adrad, afraid.

Age, edge.

Aiken, oaken.

Air, heir, ere, before, court.

Aith, oath.

Al, als, alfo.

Alhail, alleris, ivholly.

AUavolie, at random.

All yace, allyace, allies ?

AUyns, in all Tvays ?

Alkin, all kinds of.

Almofeir, almoner.

Almous, alms.

Alfwyth, inflantly.

Ameis, heal.

Avam^yfzueet.

Amorat, enamoured.

An, and, ;/.

Anerdis, adheres.

Anew, enough.

Ap.ker faidelH III. 46,

Anlace, a large hnife, or dagger.

Anterus, adventurous.

A per fe, unique.

Apirfmart, poignant.

Appoifit, comfofed.

Areffis, arrace, tafcfiry.

Art, -point of compafs,

Artailye, artillery.

Affe, ajhes.

Affiltrie, axel-tree.

Affolye, refolve, abfolve.

Affucurat, nffured,

Aftalit, enjlalled.

At, that.

Attour, morecfver, alorfe.

Avant, forward, Fr.

Aucht, poffeffion.

Auchtis, ought.

Auchtfum, fome eight, about eight.

Avenand, affable.

Avenantis, affable men.

Auld, old.

Aunter, adventure.

Awaill, I. 58, return.

Awevin ? II. 5, error of oopy ?

Awmons? III. 155.
Ayldolly ? II. 189.

Ay oti, antinuelly.

R B. Ba»
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B

Bachilere, knight hatchekr.

Bad, offered.

Badlyng, Iovj fcoundveh

Badnyfiie? I. 39.
Bail, grtej.

Bairdit, cafarifoned.

Bairns, children.

Baitand, fafiuring,

Bakkis, bats.

Bald, bold, imfuderit.

Bancours? III. 175.
Bandoun, frifon.

Bane, hearty.

Banrent, banneret,

Barrace, trouble.

Barrat, forroxu,

Bartanye, Bretagne,

Bafnet, helmet.

Bawburd, ivhore,

Bazed, confounded.

Eedene, immediately.

Beevit? III. 79.
Eefc, beaten.

HegZTyityJlripedf laced.

'BehsU, promife.

Beidmen, devotees.

Beild, fecurityf habitation.

Ecine, hearty.

Eeir, bailey.

Beiris ? II. 24.—83. loajlt, noife.

Beit, help, Jlirrcd.

Eek, fiart.

Eeld? III. 165.
Eclenes, fiepi afidc.

Relive, prefently.

Eellical, luarlike.

Bemyt, proclaimed.

Bene, good-humoured.

Benifi)un, blejjing,

Bcilt, phiin, fiiLU

Berber, Larherry,

Berc, outcry.

Bergane, battle.

Berhedis, bears headt,

Berle? III. 164.
Eernis, youths.

Eeryel, bcril.

Befandis, iyzantt.

Befeme, it feims.

Befenc, adorned.

Eefs, hafs.

Befiim, deformed creature.

Eetaucht, committed, entrufted.

Belhleris? HI. 174.
Beuch, hough.

Beveren? III. 2iz.
Bewis, houghs.

Bewfckeris, drejfen, adurntrh

Biggit, huilded.

Bigly, large.

Bike, building.

Bikker, fkirmijh,

Bilt, belt.

Binks, benches.

Bird is, damfels.

Birk, birch.

Birnift, bumijhcd.

Birny, habergeon.

Bifmair, baiud.

Bittil, beetle.

Bla, deep blue.

Bladderand, Jiammering,

Blait, ajhamed.

Blaitie-inim, flupid felloiv.

Elan? III. u8.
Elanchart, white.

Blanfchit, bleached,

Blaucht, van.
Blavinp? 111.88.

Blavv, blown.

Ble, hue, complexion,

Blcirit, daxxled.

Bleilk, glance.

Blent, glanced.

Blin, delay.

Blitliit, rejoiced.

Elonk or blouk, Jlud.

Blovikif, Jlctds,

Blunket.'-



GLOSSARY. *29

Blanket? IIT, 212.

BlyndiC, blended.

Blyvar, believer.

Blyweft, blythejlf moji merry,

Bob, hunch.

Bodword, tidings.

Boggil, fcare-croiv,

Boir, hole.

Bokeik, bopeef,

Bokit, vomited.

Boldyn, fivotien.

Bolt, bound, vault.

Bombard, cannoru

Bonde, Jlave.

Bon geur, good day, Fr.

Bony, pretty.

Borgoyne, Burgundy ? III. 199.

Bot, luithout.

Boulk, body, met. horfi.

Bounand, ready to go.

Bour, chamber.

Bourd, mock, jej}.

Boure, fee bourd.

Bowis, folds for cattle.

Bowfom, buxom, yielding, affable.

Bovvtit, bolted.

Boytour, bittern ?

Braid, affault.

Brais, embrace.

Bran, braivn.

Brand, /tuorrt'.

Branewod, mad-brained,

Brank,J}rut.

Eratheris? HI, 108.

Brayis, declivities.

Brechams, ornaments of neck,

Brcis, eye-brows.

Bretynit, breaking,

Brewit, abbreviated, «

Breddit? I. 129.

Briffit, bruijed.

Brith? III. 73.
Briture? III. 178.

Broch, ffit.

£rochi«, kind of buckles.

Biok, badger,

Broudyn? III. 14S.

Browftar, bretver.

Bruik, enjoy.

Brnkil, brittle.
'

Brnfit, einhroidered.

Brute, report.

Brybonr, rafal.

Erym, fierce.

Bubbis, hlafis.

Bud, bribe.

Buit, help, fupply,

Bmthh,^ fhops,

Bullerand, iveltering.

Bulling, boiling.

Bummil baty, fiupid dront,

Bundin, bound.

Bunwede? IIL 179.
Bur, bore.

Bural, rufitc, boorifb.

Burde, table, lady, bride.

Burdouns, large flaves, ffears.

Barely, Jiout.

Burgion, bud.

Bufkis, hufha,

^ufkit, nuide ready.

But, -without, aim, »bjeS.

Bwillis, bculs.

By, bye, luithout, hefide,

Bycht? 111. igl.
Byhe, hive.

Byker, fkirmifh.

Bypticit, (^ biceps) tiva headed.

Byre, coio-houfe,

Byfning, «26''

Cachis, toffes.

Caif, chaff.

Caiges, ivantoru.

Cale, broth, caleworti.

Cairle, rogue.

Csirt, car, chariot.

R 2 C»is,
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Cais, enfe, caufe.

Campioun, champion.

Cankert, crabbed, peevijh.

Cant, merry,

Canteleinis, tricks.

Cappit, faipid.

Caralyngis? III. i8o.

Carcat, necklace.

Catling, rogue.

Carps, talks, Jnatcbes.

Carts, cards.

Carvel, Jloof,

Caryis, ridei.

CafTin, eajl, fallen.

Caftis,_/fgwr«.

Catouris, providers.

Cavel, feoundrel.

Celfitude, highncfs.

Chaffery, goods, nterchtndfxe.

Chi(t\S,jaivs.

Chapit, cfcapcd.

Chapman, de.ilcr.

Charrit, turned, Jent hack.

Cheinyies, chains.

Cheis, chuje.

Chenit read chevit, achieved.

Chefifoun, ep>pofitionf encheffoun
/,> caufe, reafon.

Choveron ? HI, 113*.
Cholc? III. 203.
Chop,y?io/>.

Ciiyppynutie ? I. 80.

Clvyre, chair.

Cite, city, incite.

Civile, Seville.

Clais, clothi.
^

Clargie, learning.

Clatt«rars, tale bearers.

Clatterit, rattled.

Claught, fnatched.

Cleipit, called.

Cleyng ? 111. eo2.

Clippis. gi'appVntg irons.

Clois, incloJure,f(juare.

Clowif, naih,ftnall pieces, daleu

Clow re, blow, bruife.

Cod, pillo'w.

Coft, bought-

Combure, inflame.

Comparges ? III. 156.
Condi ng,wor/^.
Conlliy confiflory.

Copburde, cupboard of plate.

Convoy, trick.

Copper, cooper.

Corbels,y?o«e brackets, fupports,

Corby, croxu.

Coxiktno\\Ki,fhoemakers.
Cors, body,

Cors-prefent, prcfent to the church

on a funeral.

Coft, fide.

Cotter, cottager.

Couchit, inlaid.

Coverit, recovered.

Count, pretend.

Courche, couvrechef, etveringfor

the head.

Couth, gentle.

Cow, 1 . 2 1 , luifp) bundle.

Cowclink, harlot.

Cowp, overturn.

Coy, fill, ftlent.

Craig, rock, nick,

Crak, chat.

Cramery, fluff.

* From this pafTage it appears to have been the ornament or de-

fence of the head of a war-horfe, in the midft of which was are

mnlace, or fharp piece of fteel, as is obfervable in miniatures and

other monuments of the times. The heraldic writers miftake the

meaning of cheveron. Is the woid from chef, (old Fr.) as defending

the head of the horfe i

Crank,
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Crank, roar.

Creil, hamfer, hajket.

Creifche, fauce.

Crinis, Jhiinks.

Crochit, covet ed.

Crop, lop.

Croun, tof of head.

CrouF, -pert.

Cniikic, crooked.

Cubiculars, gentlemen of the bed.

chamber,

Cuitchours? II. 163, corr,

Cuities, anchi.

Culrov'n, filly.

Culum? U. 69.
Cumen, come.

Cummer, trouble, goffif-

Cumpanary, companicnfi^ip.

Cumpas, defign.

Cunning', covenant.

Cunyie, coin.

Cure, care, burden.

Curers, co^:ers, difkes,

Curras, aiintfs,

Curtil, Jhiiti/h.

Cute, haof.

Da, c'^oe.

Painais, Damafcus-filk,

DafRng, ftolery.

Daft, foolijh.

Dant ? 1. 43.
Daw, day, daivn.

Debaitit, fought.

DefoW, defiled, dijh'jnoured.

Degeft, mature.

Deid, diath.

Deir, hurt, door, daring.

Deis, raifed flace of honour in a bail.

Delf, I. 37, gra-ve ?

Dellatioun, delay.

Delyverlie, ciivtrlj.

Dempfler, a>i officer whofUMOunctt
the judgement of a court.

Dent, engraven.

Depair, impair.

Deplome, unfeatker,

Dejiryfit, difprifed.

Depiired,/>«rf .'

Derflie, -vigoroujly.

Deris, injures, hurts,

Derne, f-cret.

Derth, fearcity.

Defervis, ferxies,

Deftrenyiet, difira&ed,'

Dec, duty.

Devailis, g^es down.
Devoir, duty, Fr.

Dguhare ? II. 170, (corrupt.)

Dicht, drefi, adorned.

Digeft, mature, finifijcd,

Diglit, covered.

Ding, drive, intck.

Disjone, breakfaji, Fr.

Dochly, duly.

Docht, can do.

Doft, daft, loanton, faoiijb.

Dolent, firry.

Dome, judge, judgement.

Dornik, damaficd?

Dortour, dcrmitory.

Douch fpere, Douze Fer, one »f
the 12 peers.

HawzhUne^fftrengthf valour.

Dour, obftinate, hard.

Dout, fear.

Dow, can, dove.

Dovvit, coupled.

DoytanJ, doting.

Dr.ible? HI. Ttz.

Dreifiaiid, drivelling.

Dreigh, fioxv.

Di efe. iXiees, fuffcrs. ' .

Dreffit, a-idrefied.

Drew, drop.

Drightin? I! I. 114, tiS.

Driiig, drivt,

Driat,
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Drint, drmuntd.

Drotes? Ill, 205.
Drowkit, drenched.

Drowre, kve-tohn.

Dub, fool.

Dudiiroun, ragged Jlut,

Duergh, dwarf.
Dulce, fweet.

Dulcoiait, fweet.

Dule, forro'W.

Dung, beaten.

Dunts, heavy blowt.

Durandly, ohflinately.

Darken, affright.

Dufchit, dafhed.

Dyk, ditch, 'wall.

Dynny t, made a din*

Dyutis, hlows.

Dyocic, diocefe.

Dyfmci ? 1 17.

Dyte, indite.

Dyvour, debtcr.

E, tye.

Eaiy? IT, 33.

Ebu'-, ivory. Lat.

Ecle pi called.

EfrefK> 111. J75.

Eig' en, eyes.

Eild, old age.

Eirar, eaficr .'

Eird, taith.

Eith, cafy.
/"

Ellich, uncouth, flrangt.

Enbroued, emhoidcred.

Endored, heaped.

Eiiglond-foreft, Jngktvood.

Efifenye, cry of "war.

Enlujlyeit, I. "ji, cut out,farmed.

Erne, cfprry.

Ertand ? 1 1'l. 85.

Ery, fearful.

Efchewit, efcafcd.

Efperance, hope. Fr.
Eflait, chair offlate.
Efter, oyjler.

Ettil, hint, fhnv.
Evil-payit, ill-difpofed.

'Evir,jvsry, I. 71, &c.

Fa, foe.

Facht? ITT, 184.

Facund, eloquent.

Fallen, nvant.

Failyes, faults, failing.
Faiiiy ? III. 169.
Fair, effeir, gejlure.

Fairheid, fairmfs, beauty,

Fald, how, embrace.

Fallon, violent.

Fallow, he companion.

Famyt, foamed.

Fane, fond, mirth.

Fan is, vanes.

Fang, catch.

Fanton, fainting, -weekneji,

Farnr, fairer.

Farce, pjff.
TzriXWs, pieces.

Farrand, becoming.

Fary, flutter.

Fas, facing.

FalTe? III. 134,.

Faw, rcdifh.

Fax, locks, Ifl.

Faynd, aS, do.

Feckles, -wcai.

Fcid, enmity.

Fcil, many, fenfc, knvutleigt,

Feinyeit, feigned,

Feir, companion, array.

Feird, fourth.

Feirle, hold.

Feiris, affain^ aBiont,

Fell,
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TcWymany,
Fellis, fi'ains.

Felloun, Jierce.

Fend, f^re.

Fenyie, fi'gn'ngj feint,

Ferlie, luonder.

Ferriar, ferry-man.

Feft, fafien, fix.

Fey, unhappy.

Few, leafehold.

Fidder, keap, parcel.

Firth, field, laiun,

Flamit, banifhed.

Flatlings, fiatly.

Flaucht? I. 24.

Fleich, carefs.

Fieit, float, affraid.

Fiekerit, fpstted.

Flemit, banijhed.

Fiend, fiee ?

Flat? III. 180.

Flowris, fioiver ofycutb.

Fludder, frolic.

Flynd, III. 69. flint?

Flyrand, fleering, flaunting,

Flyte, dijfute, fcold.

Told, field.

Fond, filly.

Fordeifit, deafened.

Fordinnit, ma.de great dirtf er mife.

Forfair, he lofl.

Forfalt, lofi, exhaufled,

Formeft, firft.

Foment, cpfofite.

Forout, forouttin, loithut.

Forrow, hefcre.

ForS, firong.

Forflitten? III. 38.

Fortliink, repent.

Forthy, therfre.

Foruay, wander,

Foufy, ditch, Fr.

Fcuth, plenty.

Foutour, rajcal.

Fow ? I. 13. perhaps cluh,

Fow, full.

Fra, fometimes after^

Frain, enquire.

Fraift, try, firivt.

Fratit, 'wrought,

Fraucht, cargo.

Fre, lady.

Freinyie, fringe.

Fret, decked.

Freuch, petulant ?

Frewp? III. 154.
Frick, man.

Fritte.' III. 177.
Friwol, trifling.

Frody, cunning.

Frufched, hurtled.

Fr)'dde, v. frith.

Fryme ? III. 163. feems rywf,

prophecy.

Fuilyit, defiled, fcattered.

Fuir, fared.

Fume, relifh.

Fundun, marching.

Fur, furroiv.

Fate band, foot guards*.

Fute pack, a pad ivhich Can It

carried by a man on foot.

Fyellis ? I. 112.
Fyke, vex,

Fyle, foivl.

TynWXe, periwinkle? lll.tij.
Fyvefum, fome five, about five.

Gninand, fit,

Gaineft, ganeft, mrfl fit.

Gair, border.

* The guard of James V. is, in cotemporary letters, (Cottori

Lib. Cal. B, VI. VII.; called the Fute-tand.

Gaift,
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Gain-, ghojl.

Gait, luay.

Galyeoun, galky, galeon.

G.imefoi.S, artmur for Itgu

Garr.mis, gunu,

Ganar, gander,

Gane, mouth.

Ganenyng, necejfaricif froper ar^

tides.

Ganeftand, ivithjlund.

Gant, gr.fe, ynivTi.

Ganyies, daits.

Garmoun, garment.

Garritour, luatch-man,

Carfon, attendant.

Cart, caujed.

Garth, garden.

Gauckit, /.'//)/(/.

Gawmond, jig, quid dance.

'Gay, go, guy /tidy.

Gearking, vxir:.

Geek, >-Kri:

Geil, ji'I/y.

Geir, armour, cloathing,

Gent, gentle, elegant.

Giile, attire.

Gillie, boy ?

Gin, ingenuity,

C\T<\,Jirike.

Glaid, ivent fwiflly, glided.

Glaiks, "wandering light refis3ed

from a mirror, i^c.

Glavis,/a^o;<fj.

Glede, flame.

Gleit, Jhine. /

Glew, ghe.

Glois? 111. 12.

Gloppe, Jot ?

Giowris, _/?arfi,

Gnapptt, chirfed.

Codbairii, godchild.

Co\{i, /pi'il.

Gome, warrior, man.

Corbels,young birdi.

Gormand, gluttonoiu,

GolTc, gojfip.

Gouaild, gazing,

Goums, gums.

Gouwaii, daijy.

Gowk, CUcloTU,

Cowl, groiul.

Govvp, mouthful.

Grat, 'wceped,

Graggit? J I. 251.
Grainter > ]!. 222.
Graith, drefi, armour.

Gj-am, trouble, tumult. »

Grnmeft, mofi warliie. Ifl.

Granate, clotb of a flne dye. I. 63.
Gratnisr [II. 164.
Grede, cry.

Grein, deflrc.

Gieit, •Lucep.

Grendes, grandees ?

Greue;, groves.

Grew, Greek.

die, degree, flep.

Grip, fojTcJflon.

Grow, Jhuddcr

Grulingis, grovelling,

Grumis, men.

Crumill ? II. 69.

Grunyie, nofe.

Gryis ? I. ^4.

Grylles, cuts.

Gryfs, pig.

Gucke, -play the fool.

Guckitaild ^end, foolifl:^ and wild,

Guddame, grand-mother.

Glide having';, good behaviour,

Gndget ? 111. 3;?.

Guillings? II. 193.
Guerdon, reivard, guarantee,

C ukkit, Jlupid.

Gut, gout.

Gyde, guiding, ntitna^ement.

Gyrcarling : II. 16. fme ideal

biing.

H. Hadder,
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H

Hadder, heath.

Hafles, ivithout foffejjions ?

Hag, knotch.

Hailfome, ivholejome.

Haims, collars.

Haiii, fave.

Haire, high, Ifl.

Halt, beat.

Hale, ivhole, entire.

Halflings, half.

Halking, hawking.

HalflS, throatt.

Hap, chance.

Harborit, lodged.

Harlots, froundreh.

Haili7? III. 174.

Harnes, harnefs, armour,

Harnis, brains.

Harn-pan, head, fcull.

Hat, hit.

Hate, hot.

Hathil? III. 104. 107. Z02. 225.

Hatterit, Jhattered.

Haw, dark-blue.

Hawtane, haughty. Fr.

He, high.

Hecht, called) fromift.

Helcli, high,

Heichtit, raifcd.

Keidgeir, head-attire.

Heilded, held, raifed.

Heily, fily.

Heir, here, hear: lord, maf,er.

Hea-wife, vjoman inho takes care

of hens.

Henfeman, henchman, ckfe attend-

ant.

Herbier, herbory, garden, arbour.

Here, raTage, ruin.

Here-geild, right of lord of mttnor

on a neiu junfffton,

Herlie, heartily.

Hertc, harti.

Vol. III.

Heryis, ravage, ivafle.

Hefs, hoarfe.

Heft, command.

Hether, hence.

Hetliing, mockery.

Heuir, whore.

Hewcli, heived.

Hewis? l\l. ^^. Jlafes, fhadti?

Hewit, Iievit, raifed.

Heynd, elegant.

Higher), hy.

Hii'.dil, hiding, concealment.

Hint, caught.

Ho ! fop ! fke.

Hobby? III. 175.
Hochis, heels, hwtghs.

Hoiked, hollowed.

Holtis, bights.

Holyng, holly.

Horn, thetrt.

Hone, delay.

Honir, /. hovir, hmer.

Hote, prontife.

Hovand, h'>vcri>:g.

Houlat, owl.

How, deep, buneh, hood.

Howis, hcue^hs.

Hoyyes, Oyez, Fr. proclamation.

Hurde, hoard, heap,

Hurftis, woods,

Hurthy > in. 184.

Hufbands, yeomen, villani, bound

to a houfe or farm,

Hiife? III. 159.
Hnttock? 1. .,T.

Howes, holts, hills.

Hy, hafe,

Hyne, hence-

Kyiiefiirth, henceforth.

Hyrald, fee Here^^eild.

I J

Ja,'y<iy.

S JacK,
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jack, iron doublet.

Jaip, trick, mockery,

(angle and jak, at rAndcm,

jangler, railer.

Jiipane, playing tricks.

Ilk, each.

Ilkane, each one.

Impefclie, hinder.

In, dvjeliing,

Incendit, kindled.

Jnfeaner II. i6,

Ingeiit, large. Lat.

Ingrave, part, cut out.

Innis, Ijoufe, habitation,

Inore.' III. 213.
Intane, taken in,

Interlocuturo, Jentence,

Inteft, untold?

Invaird, fut in luard, prifon.

In vairt, inwards.

Inwith, within.

Joe, J-xvcct -heart.

Jonel, jennet, Spcmijh horfe,

Jovvkit,yc/tf^.

Irke, vext.

lihandly, -cigoroujly.

Juglour, juggler, magician,

Jundlures, joints, feams.

Jupert, jeopardy.

Juxters, jokers.

K

Kfllis, caiul, ^woman's head-drefs.

Ke'.l.t, calicd.f

Ken, know.

Kenettes, hounds.

Kewis, knwis, "fages, pra8ice.

Kid, V.\t.V.GA,fiewn.

Kilt, tuck.

Kiurikis, kingdom,

Kirlil, clojegoxun,

K a. chejl.

KiUuks, dallien.

Knafpficaw, knapfack,

Knoppit, ivith knobs.

KodiUs, cujhions, pitlo'ws,

Kovv, fee Kewis.
Kovvlchot; ring-dove.

Ky, coxus.

Kynd, nature.

KyrnelHs, battlements,

Kyth, ^fw : people.

Lachter, letchcr.

Ladrovin, lazy knave.

Lsiivy, idle lads.

La if, re/}.

Laige, liege fubjed.

Laik ? I. 77.
Lair, teaching,

Lairbair, dirtyfellow,

Lait, laik, ivant.

L&iChles, unmannerly,

Lak, luant, dffeEi.

Lakkcft, meaneji,

Lakkis, undervalues.

Lame, lamb.

Lamenry, wanton Icrvtm

Landwai t, ruftic.

Lane ? 1 . 4 1 .

—

leave.

Lrnfi', darted.

Lai d, lord, feirneur.

Lardun, lardor.

Lat, Jhp.
Latlieft, moji lothfome.

Latious, ivide, free.

Laver to layre.> JII. 125. eajl tt

ivcjl ?

Laud, prnife.

Lap, leaped.

Lauchl, taken.

Lans, (loxus,) fires .'

Lawe, below.

Law it, laymen.

Ldyk.e, faint.

Layne,



GLOSSARY. '37

Layne, fy.

Laytes, gefiures, behaviour.

Ledder, leather.

Leich, -phyfician.

Leid, learning, eloquence, fcrfon,

region.

Leif, li-ve, helie-ve.

Leil, true, trujly.

Leind ? I. 41.

Leir, learn.

Leirit, learned.

liCife me, my hleffing ortt

Leit, did lets did fet.

Lemand, Jhining,

Lemrr.an, l-jver.

Lent, dwell, he.

Lefing, lying.

Lei\, leajl.

Let, hindrance.

Levar, rather,fiejh. See Lyre.

Leud, unlearned.

Levin, living.

Leving, idle boafls.

Leynd, dwell.

Libberly? 1. 11.

Licame, body.

Licence, leave.

Licht, light-headed.

Lidder, Jloiv, lazyt

Lie, lee, calm.

Liggis, leagues, 1. 64.

Likand, flcafant.

Limmer, fcoundrel.

Lippen, trujl, defend.

Lis, hffen.

Lite, little.

Lofe, fraife, 1(1.

Logh, loii).

Loif, honour, -praifs.

Loiffit, loofed.

Lokin, locked uf ?

Lony, (loun,) loiu.

Lopd, leaped.

Lore, learning] Jkill ; low.

Lorer, laurel.

Tuorimer, faddler.

Lofe, praife.

Lour,, rogue.

Loup leap.

Lovv. love, fame.
Lowabill, laudable.

Lowpit, wreathed.

Lowre, Jioop.

Lowry, fox.

Low tit, bowed.

Lufe, palm.

Liifeiay,7/wiry.

Lugs, ears.

Lumis, looms.

Lunyie, loins.

Lurdan, impudent knarue.

Lllft, dejlre.

Luflelie, comelyly.

Lultie, comely, handfome, dejireable.

Ly, life.

Lyamis, reins.

Lyclulyand, holding lightly.

Lyking, pleafure.

Lymnaris, poles of a charitt.

Lympet, UL 187.

Lynd, houghs, lime-tree.

Lyng, line,firait courfe.

Lyre, fejh.

Lyte, little.

Lyth, lijlen.

Lytil vvie, Jhort time.

M
Machit, matched.

Macrell, bawd.

Maggies, jades,

Magry, in fpiie, Fr.

Mahoms, Mahomets.

Maiglitj mangled,

yidlxk., match, companion.

Mail, rent.

Mai.r, more.

S z Mairattour,
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Mairattovir, moreover.

N^ais, mjJtfs.

Mait, c'jnfounded.

Mal-eis, diforder.

Mal;ng, are malignanf.

Manance^ menace,

Mandrit, tame.

Mane, Jirength, moan,

Mangit, maimed, Jlupid, rimei to

hangit.

Mankit, luanted, Fr.

Map-moiul, luorld, met.
Marres, ymrr.j'i.

Marrow, match.

Martis, Mars's.

Marvin, marble.

Mavefie, Malmfey.

Mavis, thrujh.

Mawmcnts, idoh,

Mav, irMid.

Megir? I. 71.

Meirie, hint, lament.

Mekil, large, jnany.

Mo!, ffcak, (mall, concilium.)

Membronis? III. 174.

Menfe, decency, luorth, adorn.

Mens fill, decent.

Menflcit, arranged.

Merkit, marched, marked.

'Mtv\Q, black-bird,

Mes, mafs.

^WtlUt, mingled.

Mint, try.

Mirk, dark.

Mi; fame, mifmanageJ.

M iffettand, unbecoming.

Mifilve, letter fent.

Miftcr, need.

Mobil, mozrablcs.

Moch? I. 60.

Mokrand ? I. 13.
IVlokl, eartb.

^lon, mujl.

Monie, many.

Montur, /eed, Fr.

Mort, dead, Ff.

Mot, might.

Mouar, mocker,

Muutit ? I. 60.

Mow, mouth.

Mowis, mocks.

Moyen, means, Fr.

MuiUis, luoman's yiij)feri.

Mum, hint.

Mundane, ivorldly.

Miindie? III. 37.
Miinyeoun, minion,

Miirle, moulder.

M u rm e 1 , murmur.

Mufkane? I. 60. 66. 79.
Muftages, mujlachios.

Mute? I. 46.
Myitf>, tnix.

Myn, lefs, Lat.

Mynny, mamma,
Mynt, offer.

My llel, 111. 14, veilf or maf(^ue ?

N

Na\'ell, bloiu.

Naxte, najly.

Neb, beak.

Nebbis, beaks.

Neiris, kidneys.

Nemmyt, named.

Neruil, inwrought f
Nevin, name, repeoT,

Nold, ivould not.

Nolt, horned cattle.

Nor \,ma\ I pet ijh if I luould/M.
Not, 1-55, knew not.

Novellis, news.

Noy, Ntah.

Nycht, approach.

Nychtit, night fell.

Nyte, deny.

Nythent, turned down .'

O Oblcffinf,
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Obleffin^, obligLUian.

Gift, hojl, ajfembly, landlord.

Oik, lucek.

One, wone, I. 71, "Jjane, car.

On hede, unheedcdly,

Ontray, betray.

Oonly, aU.rie.

Ordi'.iance, array,

Orere, ourere, arrear, fall Back.

Orphanv (orfevre), gold work ?

Ofillisr'llf. (77.

Oftend, flew, Lat.

Overby, -purchaje pardon,

Ouirfet, covered,

Ouirfyle, beguile.

Ouirthort, atbvjart,

Ourcorfs, acrcfi.

OuC-braid, bur^ cut.

Owder, either.

Owis, belongs.

Oj, grand-daughter.

Faddoi?, frogi.

Paik, fir-ike.

Pair, impair.

Pa.fand, heavy T Fr.

Paift, repafi.

Palyeoun, pavilion,

Pance, thi'ik, htfitate.

Pantit, painted

Pantouns, flippers.

Pape, paningo, parr'ypitt.

Pnppis, breafis.

Parage, lineage.

Pardonar, feU.er of pardom.

Parlour, convetfation, dibatt,

"ParfiWWi, firiped.

Pafe, pafi.

Paitre!; breafi leather.

Paven, pavine, meafme of a danee.

Payit, difpofsd.

Pedder, pe.V.ar.

Peggnl,/i?/fy.

Peild, bail.

Peilokis, bullets,-

Pelour, thief.

Penfeil, femn.
Peranter, peradventure, perchance,

Perles, peerlefs.

Perqueir, par coeitr, off hand.

Perre r 111. 213.

Pel's, Eafter, Fr.

Fewtene, ivhore.

Picht, pitched.

Piis (Flanders), peafe, beads.

VAX,"pillage.

Plage, quarter, point.

Plait, mail.

Plane, /-///, Fr.

Plant, planted, decked.

Plate, knock.

Playfeir, playfellovj.

Pleid, contrcfverfy,

Plent, complaint.

Plenyie, complain.

Plevaris, plovers.

Plicht, pledge.

TUe, plead.

Fnid, poet ^

Polite, poliPjed.

Ponnyisr 111. 187.

Port, gate.

Porte ris, ^01 ^i.vw, mafs-book.

Portrait, painted.

Portra-ture, lineaments.

Poveral, mob
'

Pourit, impoverifhed.

Powand, pulling

Powderit, fprinkkd.

Powin ? III. 174.

Pradlik, art,

Prais, prefs tumult.

Prece'lis, excells

Preclair, celebrated.

Preif, prrji.

Prene,
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Trene.ffin.

Prece, readvi Fr.

Pnti\,frejed.

Pris, iialue.

Prow, fiowefe, luorth.

PrytTie, niormng.

Puikllit, fpattered.

Puinl, mjvverified.

Pulilinr'ido, beauty.

Tw :&i-xe,riOy m'er . feixer ii d/firefs.

Punic, Phoeniciari dye, Jine ^urfle.

Pure, />'or

Pyai^, m.tgfres

Pylefaij brewing vat.

Qiiaki? I. 8 1.

Qu.<if, quoif, cover.

KixvxnX, Curious, acute,

Qv^t\\i,yclli

Qii.-rrit, fitted ckfe,

Q_ilieri. ? Ml. <;2. 19^.

(^lertf, noi(e of hounds.

Q^ihare, plwe.

Qi^ih:!, untill.

Quuik, quaked.

R

Rachi?, hounds,

RnJiler, more red.

Ka(.!<li!iir, timidity : rubor, pudor,

Rauious, T.uliant, /

Rliil, road.

R.nif, riven,

Raikit, rvjcd,

Rair, roiir.

Ka tlily, J'/on,

Rak, fault.

Ranrimal. Jhrubs, bfambk?
Ramj t, Jhouicd.

RaiiJonit, arranged.

Rane, ncfe.

RaiigaUl, crcivd, mob.
Raris, roars.

Raffit, razed.

Rax, flrctah.

R aylit, bwdered.

Rayne-b )i7, r<2/"n-iow; to fit on,

1. 1/ ; /o iif exalted to the utmoji.

Rebald, rafcal.

Rebawkit, rebuked.

Rei.has, hunter's mufic.

Red, affrai.:, parted.

Redding, farting.

Regiment, rule.

Re\(i, fif!, couvfef.

Reidfcc? III. 196.
Reift, caught,

Reik, fiaoke.

Reim, realm.

Reird, noife, tumult.

Reirdic, reared.

Reke, reach.

Reknar.d, taking care, advlfing

inith.

Rclyie, rally.

Remords, remembers,

Remyllis, bhivs.

Reiik, fcrjln.

Renfe, Rhenijh.

Repair, coKfauy.

Repurcull, repelled.

Res, race, courfe.

Refpir3ture, re-inffur.

Reflect, receirted, refuge,

Rethna?, frey ?
Kever, robber.

Rew, fity.

Rewfcand, rtuzing.

Rice, rufhes, fhrubs.

Rick, matter.

Rickittis, heaps.

Rike, rich.

Rint, rc'H, region.

Rink, courfe.

Rink-roume, place oftoumey, cr,urfe

R:olyle,
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Riolyfe, feems from royal, -princely

perfons.

Rippat, tumult.

Roch, rough.

RoJe, complexion,

Roife, Jhearn f

Role, dif.aff.

Ron, roficr?

Rone, ;««, path.

Roplocb, raploch, coarje cloth.

RouaJ, liihifper.

Roundel, a round tabh.

Rouftie, riijjy.

Roulit, roared.

Rov.'?.n , old jade.

Rowani!, rolling luantov.ly,

Rowmed, roamed.

Rovvpir, fceamed,

Rowth, rough.

Roy, Ung, Fr.

Royk ;_rcek), fog, fmoke.

Rubyatour, robber.

Rude, crofs.

Ruggis, dragi.

Ruiks, rooks.

Rumifching, rumbling.

Rnnt, trunk of a tree or plant,

Rufc, hoifi.

Ry,-:le. royal, royal perfonage,

Ryhees? HI. 198.
'R'jie, plenty.

Ryne? HI. 77.

Sacht, mads peace.

Saglitil, make peuit,

Ssikles, innocent.

SvW, hall, Fr.

Saip, foap,

Saiincs, jorevef, pain.

S?.le, ajjault.

Sail? III. i%i. fiall, fiolc ?

Salf, proteB.

SamekJl, fo muoh.

Sane, fay,

Sanorous, favoury.

Sanrare? 111. 155.
Sark, Jhirt, J}:,ift.

Saynd, faying, mejfage.

Sayndis ? 111. 82. See Saynd.
Sayne, ffi've- blefs.

Saiichr, frfety, peace.

Saudel? 111. 213.

Saull prow, benefit offoul.

Saw, faying, fpeecb.

Scaiiet, yr?<^ cloth ; luhite fcarlet

occurs in old ivriters,

Schalk, inighf^.

Schankis, legs.

Schaw
,
grcve.

Scheddif, freamed forth.
Scheidis, fhields.

Schc-e, fpiendid.

Schenkit, burjl.

Schent, troubled,

Sch;er<;, cheer. ^

Schone, fhoes.

Schovir:s. forroivs.

Sclirond. drefs.

Scrycht, fhriehd.

Sculc, fchocl.

Se, fea-

Sedis, proceeds.

Sege, man.

Self, five
Sail, hapfi'icft.

Se m''- , fldom.

Siic, many.

Seis, I. .- 4.. feats, placet ?
St^lcouah; fiar.ge.

Sele. fni
Sembiliu, afj'embkd.

* Tho word, as in Marfchaii, kz, originally meaned fcrvant, as

docs alio knecot, or kiii^t-.t.

St'ii,



2 4S GLOSSARY.
Sen, fenryne, fmcc.
Send, tm'lfage.

Seiuhis, hence,

Seriyie, nj/ize.

Sei>tentiional, northern, Lat.

Serk, J^.iit.

Service, 1 8. diuine Jervice, mafs.

Set, appoint.

SevvaiT-, flummery.

Sewch, gulf, ditch.

Shed, parted.

Shore, f«.hore, thrtat.

Sih, akin.

Sicka lid, fighing.

Sickerlie, fwdy,
SJi;oiia!e ? 111. i%x%
Silit? lit. 90.
Siller, canopy.

Singe, fign.

Site, forrntu.

Skaipiaiie, fcapulary.

Skance? 111. 38.

Skap, fcalp, fcull.

Skar, f.are-c'oiu.

Skarth, hermaphrodite, fea-fowl.

Ske'p, Iktv,

Skirp, gil/e.

Skoird, Jhanjed, cut chfe.

Skrymmorie? 1. So.

Skmves, /?'rtiut, grcrvei.

Sk» re, Jheer, quite,

Slaid, t)aU

Slaik, remit, quench,

.Sb'it. let loofe.

S\ti\>\er, JJippery,

S'okkiil, quench.

Slop, breach, gap.

Sl"|>p.t, made breachet,

Slyker I. 60
Srri'iidit. maddened,

Srmik fneaHngfelloio.

Smidd , fmithy.
'

Smu>d, /mothered.

Smure, Jmother, he concc*led.

Smy, pJtry fellow.

Sol, the fun. Lit. foil.

Sohmii, folan-goofe, gamiet.

SoieS; folace.

Solift, foli-ited.

Solpit, fobbed.

Solyeing, fAutioM.

Soiie, fuiy foon,

So' er, trujl.

Soplline, fophifiry.

Sov.lp\t,yleepcd.

Sowmit, Jiuimmed,

SowttJr, Jhoemaier.

Spaiks, /parks.

Spail, /pell, bloiu.

Spalls, /plinten.

Spare, Barren.

Speanlie, lulfe.

Specht, ivood-pecker,

Speir, /pbere, /pear, a^.

Speirit, afked,

Sperk hidki";, /pnrrovj-hawki,

Sporne } III. 104.
Sprent, fptit.

Springald, firipling,

S\m'\\) et, dc/poilcd.

St ad, eflate.

Stakkerit, ftaggered.

Stalwart, Ji'jut.

Stanerie, gravelly.

Stank, ditch.

Stapali?, /ajkningr, ?

Stark, Jhong.

Steadings, farms.

Steid, e/latc, place, fart.

Steir, /lout.

Sterne, pern man
Sterny, fnrry.

Stevin, voice.

Slicliling, chirping.

Stmg, folc. pike.

hMhW, /icer?

SuiW;;, foutly.

Stock, trunk of a trtf.

Stoppit, vefi/ed.

StOtiC, /iaggertd,

Stoilt^
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Stoup, can, fitcher.

Stour, tumult, battK.

Stoiith, fiealtb.

StraHcht, Jiretched,

Strcnt\j,ftnffly-

Siry, firn-'- 'W''
Stn-n^i- #"'• ''''"•

Sturt, trouble.

Stuval? II. m-
Styl, title.

Stylit, honoured.

Suage, affuage, wtalen.

Suave, frueet'

Suawe, Jo.

Sucker, jugar.

Sucquedry, frefumftwn.

Sufron, fuff-rance.

Surrey, Syria.

Swases, Jway, turn.

Sware, neck.

Swalterit, f-weltered.

Sweir, lazy.

Swefche? I. 2ii-
. .

Sv,\nz^ovit,hraggadoc,o,hmJO'

Svvir.k, toll.

Swire, neck,

Swonkand, fwlmmmg.

Swyth, inpntly.

SvJe, long.

Syik, gutter.

Sylit, cvve'ed.

SyW, thre/totd. . r.Vf
Sy\our, flv^r; hut fee mcr.

Svment, centent'

Syre, lord.

Syfe, ?/'««•

Syth, /'«<»•

Vol. in.

Tabil, draughts.

TaWe, I. Z':^- tabltis.

Tiburne, tabor.

Taftais, fa/efy-

Taggit, fulled.

Taiklit, furnijhed with tackle.

Ta'.n, /a*e''.

TairfuU, firrowful.

Taking, token.

Tarlochs? HI. 47.

Tartain, tertian.

Taffes, cups.

Tatbis? HI- >05.

Teims, empties.

Teind, tyth.

Teir, fatigue.

Te\vM, fatiguing'

Temyt, left empty.

Tene, forrow.

Tent-ta>n,'l. 75> '-«'* '^'''''
'*"'*

Teuch, tough.

The, 1.4. ^^''w^

Thede, bufncfe .*

The.kit, thatched, cavtrei.

Thevvit, difpofed.

Thift lowis? I. J4I'

Thill, 111. iS7-

Tbir, thefe.

Thirlage, bondage.

Tho, I. 52, &'•• '-^^^J !• 94) '*'/*•

Thocht. /^oKg«.

Tholit, fuffered.

Thra, cri/i.

Thraw? T.7T—^•i97-?'"'2-

Thravvin, mifjhnpcd, awry.

Tliri?, tln-al, fervant, Ifl-

Thrift, ror«y?, fre/*-

Thyiie. thence.

Ticht, /i>^.

Ti^ht, /xr, tic :

^.^^^
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Tint, hp.

Tirlit, tw'ipi.

Titgandis? III. 152.
Tocher, portion.

Tod, fax-

Tone, taken.

Torfeir? III. 104.
Traift, tnifi.

Trane, firatagem,

Tranoynt, /)a/i.

Trawyntit, faffed.

Trencheiur, head of a fpcar^ Fr.

TrcOlf
, fupport.

Trentals- thirty miffei.

Trevvker? 11. <;j. corre<Sl.

Tii ^fy appointed place.

Trill ;.. V. Trifte.

Trow, believe.

Triimpours, deceivirs.

THjlit fatigued

Tuich, tough, aveife.

Tuigh, touch.

Turs, bundle up.

Tufchcs, bands.

Twane, tway, two.

Twiftis, twigs.

Twitchin,.,, touching.

Twyn, part.

Tyde, time.

Tyiliar, cleaner.

Tyime, (timbre) cref,*

TyUl, cover.

Tyldit, covered.

Tyne, lofe.

Tyfe, entice,

Tyte, ^uick.

Tytliaiidis, tidings.

Varlols, valets.

Vallalage, foUoviert, honour,

Ve;'tai!l, -vifor

Ver, fpfing, ivorfe.

Veremeiit. verity, truth,

Veres, glajjks ?

Vergers, orchards, Fr.

Vernage? III. 216.

Vefie, fee.

\eX\l, forbidden, Lat.

Veug, (vog»)/.<;rr.

Viliprnd, vilify.

Virgultis, hufhes.

Umbcthocht bethought.

Umeft, upmofl, upper.

Umquhyle, fcmctinu:s.

Unel'e, hardly.

Uneth, uneajily, difficultly.

Unfane, unjoyful, Jad.

Unfiitefair? I. 3. the paffagefeeitu

corrupt.

Unheililei!, unccniered,

Unqnart ? III. 96.

Unfale? II. 127. lOi. unlucky^

Unf.uicht, >wt at eafe.

Unfelyable, unafjailahle,

Uiiwemmit? I. 95.
Vow! Sure I

Upaland, upland, ruflic.

Uphred, fet out.

Upiiald, fupport.

UphciC, raijed.

Ure, or«.

Utterit, I. 165, reared

f

\u\t, face, Lit,

W
U V

Vacains, vacation,

Vagers, JoUiers.

Vaikis, ivait.

Vail, bovf.

Wace, fuas.

Wage, bargain,

Wailis, avails.

Wailit, chofe.

Waine and quheil, -waggtn and

^uhaltf I. 1 7,
pnrvtrbial.

Wairdi^
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Walrdit, imprijoi^J,

Wait, -wet.

Waith, 'wandering.

Waits, wotef , knows.

Wakar, -walker, clotb-dieffer,

Wald, luould.

Wallie, valley, ivavy.

Wallis, luaiuii, -waves.

Wallow t, ivitiered,

Walterand, weltering.

Walv, nvell, goodfortune.

Wamfier, debauchee.

Wand, fcourge.

Wander? II. lo. 68. tnijha^?

Wandreth, fee wander.

Wane, )'far/i.

W^appit, -warped, tur/ud.

War, -UJorJe, -wary, ivere.

Warie, get worfe, curfe,

VVarlieft, moji wary.

Warlo, magician.

VVai ne, frevent.

Watwolf, lycnnthropus, a ferfon

Iranformed to a -W'Jf.

Water caii, fup-meagre.

Wayeft, moJi woeful.

Way is, -woe is.

Waymyng? III. 201.

Wed, pledge, -wager.

Wee, fee wy.
Weilis, well is, it is well ivith.

Weill, -well, a -well.

Weir, delay, -war, were.

Weird f-ite.

Weirlie, -warlike.

Wemeles, -without appetite?

Wend, knew, g-3.

Wenl, become, befall.

Were, -ward keep.

Wermis, fnahs.

Werray. -worry.

Wefch, wafh.

Weft, wift, fuppofed.

Welrtiod, with -wttjhois,

Weuch, W04.

Whelen. wlxt?

Wicllt, firong.

Wi<], -wager.

Widdie, baiter.^

W'iJdyfow, knavifh.

Wilfnm, folitary,

Wirdy, -worthy.

V^'irk, work.

Willi, vvufh, wafhei.

Wift, inform.

Wittin, known.

With thy, ivith this, fconditivn.f

AVloiiketl, moJi adorned.

'W]OMV\^,lady?

W'obftir, -weaver.

Wod, nuul.

VVodioifs, a fapage?
Wol, -wool.

Womentintt, lamenting,

Wone, refidence.

Worchea, loorl.

VVorryours, -warriors,

Wortheleth, worthy.

Worthin, -waxed, lecomt.

Worthis, mufi.

Wonml, w-,ndrQus, exceeding.

Wout, ivu\i)facej L:tf.

Wox, became.

Wraighly, unto-ivardly.

Wraik, trvenge.

Wx'.lith, W'oth.

VVrappit, intwined.

Wregl), wretched.

Wreth, wretch.

Wriclicis, carpenters,

Wrokin, avenged.

VtlrynkiS, windings, tricks,

lf\'fche, hu/b,filen:e?

Wy, -wight, perfon.

Wy fe, old -woman,

Wvle, entice.

Wylecot, under petticoat.

W) nd, wight, perfon.

Wynnit, dwelt.

Wynlik? III. 133,



S4$

Wyte, blame.

GLOSSARY.

'Yd\vn\%,yearm for, defircs.

Yane there ? ill. i6g.

'Y a\i\3L'n<S, yelling,

Ybet, fupplied.

Ydy, fi%, /)06/.

Yeid, "went.

Yeild, a recompence.

Yemyr, kept.

Yet, gate.

Yeves, g/r«.

Yimmit, kept.

Y'mz,y''""g-

Yomeranil, muttenrtfr.

Yowtlieu!, youth-hooil, fate of
youth.

THE END.

PuhliJJjed by the fame Editor,

Select Scotish Ballads, z Vols. 1783.

Ancient Scotish Poems, from the Maitland
MS. 2 Vols. 17^6.

The Bruce, or the Hiftory of Robert I. King of

Scotland; written by John Barbour, Archdeacon

of Aberdeen in 1375 ; the firft genuine Edition,

from a MS. dated 1489. 3 Vols. lygo.

ViAi^
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